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CHAPTER XIII. 

However ohfcure the Ways of Providence^ « 
found Mind naturally endeavmrs to trace 
tbeni* 

The coiiverfation of a pure and open- 
hearted youth, and the arrangement for 

difpofing of his piftures, had drawn off 
Aubrey's attention from the mortifica- 
tions he had received : but, fcarccly had 
he parted with Scnfitive, when the rc- 
coUcdtion of them revived his difgufl: at 
th^ world, heated his fancy with images 
of new infults, and again direded his 
wiflies to Mariton and a country life. 
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n AUBREY. 

He was, however, unwilling to plant 
flings in the heart of the woman he 
loved ; and he therefore rcfumcd all 
the chcarfulnefs he could as he entered 
his houfc, met his family with fmilcs, 
talked of the hopes he had conceived 
from his interview with Mr. Flourifli, 
and gave Cafar dircftions for the re- 
moval of the pidures in the morning* 

In fpite of his efforts to prefer vc a 
gaiety of* countenance, he frequently 
C3Ught himfelf in a reverie, and he ob- 
fervcd a gloom on every face, of which 
he fufpcfted his own dejeftion to be the 
caufe. He dined alone with his family; 
and afterwards had recourfe with fuccefs 
to their mufical talents to recover his 
fpirits : they played, fung, danced, for- 
got the world, and were happy. 

The next morning the piftures were 
removed to Mr. Flouri(h*s j and Aubrey 
fpcnt the forenoon in examining them, 

and 
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»nd placing them in the belt lights, ac- 
cording to the fubjeds. In this he fol- 
lowed his own judgment; for both his 
friend Senfirive and Mr. Flourifh were 
othcrwife engaged j and, as for applying 
to any other connoiffcur. Sir Kit Keep- 
ing's bread and cheefe'ftill ftuck in his 
throat, and prevented him: b.-fides, he 
was himfclf fufficiently (killed in light 
and Ihadc to conduft this vvork,*and he 
took pleafgre in fupcrintendiflg it. When 
the paintings were all properly difpofed, 
he paraded fome time before them, fur- 
veying with pride and hope the means 
that were to fufpend the fall of his fa- 
mily J a d then returned to Albemarle- 
ftrcet, to drcfs before dinner, at which 
he exptdled company. 

At his door he found Csefar ar^uinor 
againft the importunity of feveral tradtf- 
men, who well: infifting on feeing his 
matter. This was another new fitua- 

B 2 tion: 
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tion : his heart received and ejefted the 
ftream of life with violence. He en- 
tered the parlour, and dcfifed they would 
follow him. He expreffed his furprife 
ac their impatience 5 and, at the fame 
time, acknowledging the juftnefs of their 
demands, faid he was forry to poftpone 
the payment of them, not having by him 
the fum to which they amounted, but 
that they might depend upon having 
their accounts fettled ftiortly. He was 
requefted by one of them to fpecify the 
time. " In a week or ten days," faid 
Aubrey ; " perhaps it may be a fort- 
*^ night/'—" Why 1 to be fure, fir," 
faid Mr. Prim the upholfterer, *' a fort- 
^' night is no time; but I have paffed 
*^ my word to make a large payment by 
" the eighteenth, which is the begin* 
" ning of the week, and I (hall be put 
*' to my trumps to do it. I have no 
*' objciStion to a draft on a banker at 

" fourteen 
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•* fburceen days date y for it will anfwcr 
** liiy purpofe juft as well as money/*— ^ 
•* 1 have no objcflions to the fame/' 
was echoed by the other tradcfcnen. • 

Aubrey, unaccuftomed lo putting off 
demands, and above (huf!liiig> was ac 
firft ac a Ibfs what to fay j bur, truftiag 
to the force of candour, he replied, that 
k was impoffible. ** Gentlemen," faid 
he, " I have at prefent no banker lo 
•* draw upon^ I fee that,, aware o£ 
^ the fituation into which I have beco- 
^'^ unexpeftedly thrown, yon are alarmed 
w for your money : now^_ be aflured, that 
** the injury and unhappinefs of noat 
*^ payment would beinfinitely more to me 
** than to you. Feeling this^ I am jufl: 
'^ now returned from tranfading fomc 
*' bufinefs, by which a fund is to be prq- 
*' vided for the fettle ment of my affairs, 
'^ I can do nothing more than repeat 
" what I have faid ^ and, confidcring 

B 3 the 



6 AUBREY. 

** the moneys you have formerly re- 
** ccived, I think it fliould fatisfy you." 
— ** Why ! to be fure," anfsvercd Mr. 
Prim, who feemed to be the orator of 
the group, " you fpcak like a gcntle- 
*^ man, Mr. Aubrey ; and you can*e 
" wonder that, in thcfc times, men in 
" bufinefs fliould look about them : but, 
" as 1 faid before, a fortnight's no time^ 
" fo, for my part, feeing you promifc 
" fo fairly, I will manage to make up 

-'Jony money fome other way.'*— *' I 
** have no objeffions,*' f*id Mr. Pruin 
the grocer, " to following Mr. Prim's 
** example; for I knows Mr. Prim to 
^* be a prudent man : but I muft fay 

** that, though I tliinks Mr. Aubrey is 
** one of the moft well-fpoken gentlemen 
" I know, it is going too far to our faces 
** to tell us, that if he fliould not t^ay, 
" us, he would be t!ie moft injured and 
" unhippy perfon." — *' Pho !** cried 

Mr. 
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Mr. Priaij interrupting hirtiy " how 
*^ can you, Mr, Pruin, txpofe fuch a 

** want of education ! Don't you know 
•* what fcntimcnt is ? It is the way gen- 
*' tlcmcn feel. What Mr. Aubrey faiJ 
'* in that regard was only fentiment, not 
** real ; only honour, not hard caQi."— r 
*' Oh I I underftand now," faid Pruin, 
** I beg your pardon, 'Mr. Aabrey j I 
** have no objcftion, fir, to wait, I 
** hope Mrs. Aubrey and all your goo J 
** family are well> fir..'* ' The other pcr- 
fons confcnted to wait likewife, and 
made fimilar inquiries i for which he 
thanked them, and they went away. 

A fcene ftill more mortifying awaited 
him up ftairs* Paffing towards his dreflf- 
ing-room he heard a violent fcuffle in 
the apartment which, on the family's 
coming to the houfc, had been devoted 
to ftudy. He flew to the door, and, a& 
be opened it, faw his fon Arthur ward a 

B 4 blow 
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blow made at him by his tutor, Mr; 
Williams, and return one that felled 
him to the ground. " Good Heaven ! 
«' what do I fee !" exclaimed Aubrey; 
" what can this mean ?" Arthur ftood 
confounded at feeing his father j the tu- 
tor lay motionlefs on the floor j Aubrey 
endeavoured in vain to raife him. 
Alarmed left the blow were fatal, he 
rang the bell, intending to fend for a 
furgeon; but, before Csefar came up, 
the tutor began to ftir. Arthur had 
(Iruck him on the temple and ihimicd 
him, but had done him no greater in* 
jury : he foon recovered his fenfcs i 
and, being defired by Aubrey to account 
for the indecent aft, to the laft part of 
which he had been a witnefs, took his 
hat, and faid he (hould leave his fon to 
account for it. *' That I am ready to 
"do, fir," faid Arthur; «* but, with 
** my father's leave, I (hall keep you to 

** hear 
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" hear my accounto'* Saying which^ 
he placed himfclf before the door, to 
prevent Williams pafCng. «» Very well, 
" young man," cried the enraged tutor : 
" you not only affault me under your 
" father's roof, in dcfpice of every moral 
" rule, but you make me a prifoner."*— 
" You (hall be no prifoncr here," faid 
Aubrey; " yet give me leave, Mr. 
" Williams, to exprefs my furprife that 
" you Ihould avoid taking part in the 
** explanation the circumftancc requires. 
" If Arthur has been the aggreflbr, be 
•* affured his being my fon will be aq, 
*^ additional motive for my difpleafure : 
♦•let me know what is the caufc of 
•* this," Williams hung his head and 
wasfilent. *'Thc caufe," faid Arthur, "is 
•* plainly this : I have lately found him to 
♦♦ be a villain, and was this day provoked 
•« to tell him fo."— " How, Arthur!" 
cried Aubrey> ♦' what language is this ! 

B 5 ** what- 
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^^ whatever you might have been led to 

* think, you did not, I hope, make ufe 
' of fuch a term/* — " I did not, fir," 

replied Arthur, *' till he had called you 
' a beggar i 1 then, being provoked be- 
' yond bearing to hear you fo abuftd, 

* told him he was a villain; on which, 
^ trufting to his ftrcngth, he aimed a 

" blow at me, which, had I net par^ 

* ricd it, might have killed me; bur,/ 
? thanks to the IcfTons I fearned in 

* the country, my (kill outmatched his 

* force : I was beating him before you. 
' came in,and he muft have foon yielded, 

* even if he had not received the blow 

* that flunned him."- — " Beggar ! Mn. 

* Williams/' faid Aubrey, looking with' 
confcious dignity at the tutor, vshoat 
length raifcd hk head, and, re-afluming' 
the look of philofophical confequcncc>' 
of which his drubbing had deprived him^ 
began aa oration, which he addreffed ta 

Aubrey : 
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Aubrey : " To take any notice of your 
^ fon's fcurriluy, Mr. Aubrey," faid he, 
" would be to degrade the prcrogatfvc 
'* of reafon. 1 (hall only fay,, that, not- 
** withftanding your rcftridtion of my in- 
•*ftru<5Hons to the claflics, I have 
•^ thought \t a duty fupcrior to all others 
to indil into his mind jud notions o£ 
the nature of things* I was but illul- 
•« trating the nature of the equality of 
**^ man, by confequcnces drawn from. 
" your reverfe of fortune ; when^ as if 
" he had fuddcnly changed the opinions, 
" he had formed upon the fubjeft, h^ 
^* took pet at me> grew tefty,. and ac 
^ laft proceeded to infolence and to 
** blows*'* — " It was not for your opi- 
<« nions on the equality of men,'* faid; 
Arthur^ " which I allow arc very juft;. 
" but for your brutality, that I treated; 
^ you as I will every man, high, low,, 

B 6 •* or. 
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'^ or equal> who fhall dare to fpeak a 
" humiliating fyllablc of ray father.'* 

The horror that began to rife in Au- 
brey's mind as his fon declared his ap* 
probation of a levelling principle, was 
fuddcnly diverted by the conclufion of 
his ientencej and gave way to a feeling 
of the mod delightful* kind. As he 
looked at the beautiful, elegant, brave 
youth, whofe auburn hair flowed in dif- 
ordered ringlets round his countenance, 
whofe drefs was difcompofcd by the 
combat he had maintained, dnd whofe 
dim figure formed a ftriking contraft to 
the broad, clumfy perfon of the van- 
quiflied tutor, his ear drank the fwcet 
founds of filial love, his bofom glowed, 
his brow foftcncd, a fmile flew to his lip, 
and a tear to his eye. He threw himfclf 
into Arthur's arms, prefled him to his 
bofom J and, turning to the mifcreant 
whom his fon had chaftifed, repeated 

with 
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with a fmile : *' Beggar ! Mr. Williams, 
*« what think you of my fortune now V* 
WiUiams made an attempt to leave 
the room. *' Before you go, fir,*' con- 
tinued Aubrey, " is not there an ac- 
*^ count to be fettled between us ?**— 
*^ You know very well," replied Wil- 
liams, fulienly, *^ that there is nothing 
" due to me/'— « And is that all ?" faid 
Aubrey ; " is there no balance due to 
me ? Does your memory rcfufe to fur- 
** niQi you with the amount ?'* Wil- 
liams was filent. " Then Til tell you 
** what it is," proceeded Aubrey j ** my^ 
*^ advance to you amounts to fifty 
** pounds J but go, and never let mc 
** fee you more i and, as an additional 
<« puniflimcnt to that you have already 
*« received from my fon, 1 acquit you 
*' of the debt/' The tutor looked at 
Aubrey, then at Arthur, then again at 
Aubrey, as if he were going to fay fome- 

thing ; 
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thing; but he fcemcd ftruckdumb, bit- 
his lips, and walked away- 

On his leaving the room, Arthur in- 
formed his father that he had lately failed 
in refpcifl in talking of him j. that he had 
more than once faid, that there was no- 
thing he fo much enjoyed as the fall of a 
r>ich man.; and that, in defending his. 
opinion to-day, he had made fuch info- 
knt applications to the family as were 
not to be borne. *^ 1 fee, my dear boy,!' 
laid Aubrey, ^ thar,^ in fpite of his ta- 
'* lents and* education, he is a great 
'' fcaundrel J I need no orher convidion 
•^ than, a fcntiment wjiich fell from your 
<« own lips: but of that we muft con- 
" verfe when, we have more time;, at, 
<* preftnt, w^ have fearcely enough to. 
<* drefs ourfelves before the company 
«« will be here.'*—'' I believe, fir," faid. 
Arthur, *' that fomc change has taken 
<^ place 'y the friends you cxpeftcd da 

" not 
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'^ not come to-day. My mother wilt 
*^ inform you more. Shall wc .go ta 
•* her ?" Aubrey looked fbrprifcd, and 
filcntly fuffcrcd himfclf to be led by his 
ion to the rurfery; where Emily, Ar* 
thurina, and Arthur-William, flew from 
Mrs. Aubrey's fide to load him with, 
carcflts. 

Having indulged Tn theft, and fpokcn* 
kindly to Mrs. Miller, who was on all 
occafions admitted into the confidence 
of the family ; " Well, Emily/* (aid' 
h^, extending his hand to Mrs. Aubrey, 
who bellowed on it a preffurc which 
conveyed more than the ufual welcome 
of affedion — it was a delicate, tremu- 
lous couch, that marked a tender con* 
ccrn for the new, painful feelings, ta 
which misfortune had doomed him—* 
** Well, Emily, my love> are we ta have 
*« the pleafure of dining to-day likcwife 
" en/amiller^^^*^ So it fccms, my dear 

« Aubrey,'* 
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" Aubrcy/*^ replied (he, taking half a 
dozen notes from her work-box, and 
giving them to hiai. They were apo- 
logies i but worded fo nearly alike, that 
they very. plainly fpoke their purpofe 
and their fourcc. One will fhow not 
only the fpirit, but almoft the letter of 
the reft. 

" Lord and Lady Aimwell prefent 
'* compliments, and are much mor- 
** tiffed in requefting that Mr. and Mrs, 
** Aubrey will accept an apology for 
" not attending their party to-day. 
*^ They deprive themfelves of the plca- 
" fure on a very particular occafion re- 
" fpedling fome extraordinary original 
** paintings ; and the circumftance will 
*« be fully explained by their mutual 
" friend, Sir Kit Keeping." 

The notes were clearer to Aubrey 
than to any other of the group around 
him i and his encounter with the con- 

noifleur. 
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noiilcur^barooct being neceflary to the 
complete unravelbng of thefe infulting 
apologies, he fat do^n amidft the dar- 
lings of his hearty and fully unhofomed 
kifnfelf« Havmg related the mortifying 
occurrences of the two lad: mornings, he 
learned m turn from Mrs. Aubrey, that 
(he had received fome v^ry rude appli- 
cations for money ; and that the gloom 
he had perceived on the countenances 
of his wife and children, arofe from Ar- 
thur's accoUQt^of hia tutor^ which he had 
given before Aubrey^s returfi> with 
much warmth and refencmentv aod which 
bis mother had deiired him n6t to trou- 
ble his father with at prefent. ** My 
" dear children,*' faid Aubrey, " thefe 
** arc the firft leffons of adverfity. What 
** we arc not wife enough to learn by 
" precept, we muft by experience, 
*« Dear Emily !" continued he, addrcfT- 
ing Mrs. Aubrey, ^^ let us make the 

" true 
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•' true ufc of thcfe occurrences, — in the 
<' moft noiibme plants bees find the fup- 
*' plies for honey j — ^inftcad of confidcr- 
'* ing them as mortifications^ let us lool^ 
^' upon them as the operations of guar- 
*^ dian angelsj folicitous to remove our 
** innocent children from the vortex of 
** corruption, and to favc both them and 
*• us before it is too late. The ways of 
" Providence are infcrutabJe j yet they 
** iare not always fo obfctre but that we 
" may often trace the moft benig- 
f " nant motives in the evils that befal us% 

*• You have fcvcral tales and fables oa 
" this fubjeft, my loves, in the Spec- 
•* tator, Rambler, and other books."-— 
" Oh, yes, pipa," faid Arthurina j " it 
«' was only this morning that I read to 
*' mamma the ftory of Bozaldabj and 
*' Arthur-WUIiantthe vifion of Amanda^ 
•* from the Bcaiuies of Hiiiory.*' — 
" And what did you read, my dear 

Emily,, 
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" Emily," faid Aubrey to his cidcft 
daughter.*'— •* I only worked and lif- 
•' tened, papa," replied Ihc : ** but, if 
** you wifli it, I will make amends, by 
*' repeating Parnel^ Hermit," — " She 
•* can fay it without miffing a word, 
'* pa'," cried Arthur-William* " Thcnj 
'* my dear girl," faid Aubrey, *' you 
*' (hall repeat it after dinner^ to fct us 
*^ completely to rights. In the mean 
" time, let roc obfcrve, that wc arc ne- 
•* ver fo fcnfibic of the Jeilbns conveyed 
'' in thcfe moral tales as when they go 
" home to bur bofoms. I fee in the 
** mortifying occurrences of ycfterday 
^' and to-day, a warning to leave town, 
** and not to rejeft the curacy of Mart- 
" ton } I fee, in the lofs of Aubrey-Hall, 
*• a reprehenfion of the cafy> carclcfs 
" life I have led, and a vocaiion to an 
** adivc mioiftry in the facrcd profefllon, 
** for vvhich I was ordained, and which 

*' I have 



cc 



to^ AUBREY. 

•* I have entirely neglefkcd. I fcc,*^ 
continued he, after a paufcjand looking at 
bis fon; «*(>h ! Arthur, 1 fee— yes, I hope 
I fee your mind fnacched from a gulf 
over which ic hung, through the con- 
" fidence I too readily placed in the 
^ vain, foolilh fellow, who received his 
•* defcrt frofn your hands— my dear boy^ 
«* you flood on a precipice !"— «• My 
^* dear fir/' faid Arthur, " the voice of 
«' reafon muft be heard, even when ir 
'^ comes from fuch a man : but prfty> do 
not be uneafy about me ^ for reafon 
and aflfedion unite to make your hap^ 
*^ pinefs of nK>re confequence to me 
** than any thing elfe on earth/' Mrs, 
Aubrey gave Arthur one of ihofc afiec- 
tionate, approving looks, which he often 
dcfcrvcdly received from her. ^^ The 
*• voice of reafon,'* faid his father, tak- 
ing his hand, and prcfllng it afSedtiofi- 
a^?ly> ^^ Jiall be heard,, my dear Arthur; 

«« for , 
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*• for, though that of prcfumption is 
^' often miftaken for it, you have an 
** underftanding, I am fure, that will 
** readily diftinguifti the difference." 
I^ere Casfar announced that dinner was 
fcrved up. Chearfulnefs reigned at the 
table, notwithftanding the defcdion of the 
company : Parncrs poem, modcftly and 
elegantly recited by Emily, crowned the 
dcfcrt with a confirmation of the pre- 
cepts of refignationi and the fongs of 
the evening were intermixed with con* 
verfation on an immediate removal to 
Mariton. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

^be Family unanimous refpeSfing Mariton. A 
bemvoUnt Exertion in an old Jcquaintance* 
Pious Refolutions, More of Mr* Cowper, 

A FAMILY, healthy and united, are al- 
ways prepared to fuftain the malice of 
fortune. The fmiles of the world, like 
the warmth of a cx)mmon fire, require 
to be fuftained by the labour or ex- 
pence of thofe who would becheared by 
them, and, like thar, may be extin- 
guifhed by accident or d: fign : but the 
fmiles of a virtuous fanaly, like the 
matter of heat itfclf, which is inherent in 
the conftitution of nature, arc infcpara- 
ble from it, and ceafc not to animate and 
chcar while life remains, Aubrey, 

awak- 
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-awakened to his errors, began to iec fa- 
vour in misfortune : the mortifications 
by ivhich the family had been damped, 
terminated in increafing the glow of na- 
tural affcftion ; and now, inftead of 
looking back either with regret or re- 
fentmenr, they contemplated the pro- 
Ipedls yet refcrved for them with hope 
and delight. 

They affembled next morning in the 
flurfery to breakfaft, " I have thought 
of nothing but Mariton all night 
long,'* faid Arthurina ; '* I could not 
fleep for it." — " It has run in my 
** mind too," faid her fifter; ** I know 
** we (hall be fo happy in the country." 
— " While we coniinue to love one ano* 
** ther," faid Mrs. Aubrey, *' we (hall 
«* be happy any where.*'—** Well, Mrs. 
** Miller," faid Aubrey, " what think 
*« you of Mariton ?" — " God fend we 
** were all houfcd there, fay I," replied 

Ihes 
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Ihc ; '* I was fadly afeard we were to 
«' have the old life over again; grandeur 
" and want, ftate and ftarvation. My 
" dear, worthy, old mafter and mif- 
" trcfs broke their hearts, becaufe they 
*^ could not lower their pride. I am 
" glad, very glad, you arc wifcr.**— 
« 'Sbidlikins ! Mrs. Miller/' cried 
Arthur, " do you know you arc talking 
of my grandfather and grandmother ?" 
— ." Ay, God blefs you, Mr. Arthur, I 
« do i and my maftcr knows what I fay 
<^ to be true, and how I loved them 
*f both. Bating their nobility and great- 
'« nefs, there did not exift two better or 
" nobler fouls on the yearth ; but they 
*« could never give up exterials and 
« (how for reality and comfort. Well! 
" I hope I (hall never live to fee again 
^^ , what they fufFered. As for my part, 
f<' madam," faid flic to Mrs. Aubrey, 
^ I only wifh I had orders to begin 

" packing 
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^* packing up all your things. *Sbid- 
" likins } I am for going in time : a 
*« burnt child dreads the fire/'—" 'Sbid- 
" likins ! that is not true, Mrs. Miller/' 
cried Arthur-William; " do you re- 
" member, a long time ago, when I 
*^ burnt myfelf, I (till went on lighting 
*« crackers to frighten you ?*'— « Well 
" then. Miller/* faid Aubrey, " you 
** may begin to pack up immediately, 
'* if your miftrefs plea(es ; for, as we 
«^ all fccm of one mind refpedling Mari- 
" ton, the fooner we go the better; 
^^ and I will haften my arrangements to 
<^ go off, if poffible, next week." 

Arthurina clapped her hands, winked 
her eyes, and huzzaed; the others caught 
the huzza, and the nurfcry was all up- 
roar for fome minutes, with jumping, 
dancing, and (houring. «< How (hall 
«* we travel ?" faid Emily. — " Oh ! in 
«« the coach, to be fure,'* cried Arthu- 

voL. II. . c rina ; 
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rina ; ^' it is a nice» roomy coach^ and 
^< held us all fo comfortabljr going to 
*^ France," — " I long to hare the 
« houfe to rights/' laid Emily; •* I 
^^ hope there's a good mufic-room-^ 
^ oh) la ! papa I the organ ; we have 
^' not heard it fo long; it mufl: be 
«« put up J we ftiaU be fo happy ! I 
** hope the people at M aritoa are mufi- 
*^ cal !"-p-." We wjH have fuch a chamN 
** ing library* Emily/' faid Arthur, 
^^ and take fuch pleaiant walks and 
•c rides."—" 'Sbidlikins!" exclaimed 
Mrs, Miller, ** one would conceive jrou 
" were going to fct oflFpoft for Aubrcy- 
** Hall, inftead of a little parfonage- 
« houfc."— " Is i,c very little, papa ?" 
cried Arthurina.— »" I have never feen 
" the houfe, my love,", replied he; 
•* but you m^y be fure, compared with 
** Aubrey-Hall, it is fmall : yet 1 have 
*f no doubt we. fhall find it commo- 

«« dious; 
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^ diouaj for the rcdkorjr is a rich one. 
« But let us refoJve to be happjr, or, 

* rather^ let us defervc to be happy, 
« and the flze o^f it; will not much 

* figntfy/' 

They continued planning their happi- 
neft tin Aubrey was called to a gentle- 
man in the parlour. His heart over- 
flowed with aiEeclion and joy. What 
were wealth and worldly confequence to 
a man poflTcflcd af fuch ccleftial trea- 
fures ! Would he have exchanged them 
for miHions of the richeft coin ? With 
which oF his children would he have 
parted for a throne ? They were indeed 
intrinfic wealth j their countenances the 
ftamp of the genuine coin of the foul ; 
their virtues the warrant of a heavenly 
avarice. The flighteft diminution of 
love, the lofs of a beloved objeft, would 
have been ruin indeed ; but fortune, but 
money, was enjoyed only in getting rid 

C 3 of 
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of it. Glorying in love^ and deipifing 
riches^ he wtnt down itairs, and, in the 
parlour^ found a man who had neither 
uife nor children j and who, had he 
been offered his choice of a fon or a ten 
pound bank-note, would have preferred 
the latter bkfling: an aflertion which, 
though it may furprife fome parent$> will 
create no wonder among juilices of the 
peace and parifh officers. 

Aubrey took Mr. Elton by the hand, 
and, not having feen him for fome time, 
aOced hini how long he had been in 
town ? " I am but juft arrived, my 
" friend,"* faid he j "I have travelled 
** all night. I come to town on a bufi- 
" ncfs moft intefefting to humanity : 
** poor Winficld ! I don't believe you 
" know him: he was the moft afFcc-. 
*• tionate father I he had retired from 
«' the fervice for fome time — his licu- 
** tenant's half- pay was the only fupport 

« of 
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*• of his charming family —■ they arfe 
*• lovely children, Aubrey; bol they 
*• have loft him, and with him every 
*• means of fubfiftence ; he is dcad^ 
** and Heaven knows what is to be-^ 
** come of them. My intention is to 
*^ intereft every friend I have, to obtain: 
«/ fomething for them from the govern- 
•* ment : you have, more powerful intc- 
** reft than I have, and I am come to 
«* you the very firft/* Aubrey's ima- 
gination readily took the impreflion of 
this iketch, and foon formed it into a 
complete pifture of diftrefs. The faceSr 
he had juft left up ftairs remained in his 
mind, but fancy changed their fmiles to 
tears, and the forrows of the lieutenant's 
children were feen on the features of his 
own. " Alas! Elton/' faidhe, " my 
** intereft is not what it was; yet there 
« are fomc whom I have never triedj 
<f and therefore muft not condemn. I 

c 3 ** will 
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** Y/M hot hcfititc to prove their hearts 
'< on this occafion, \yhile you apply to 
«' others of your friends."—*' I dare 
^' fay," replied Mr. Elton, ** that a pro- 
** vifion of fome kind will be obtained 
•* in time; but I dread their immediate 
^ fuflfferingSi and, to apply for private 
^ pecuniary affiftance to ftranf ers, 
•* would be to wound the feelings of the 
•' unhappy family, I have myfclf^ as a 
« friend, gone beyond what I <)i»ght, 
^* and indeed have diftrcflcd myfelf fo 
^ much for ca(h, that I really thought 
^ of afking you to lend me a hundred 
«* pounds for a fliort time.** 

'As Aubrey was not in want of cadi 
himfelf, he had never thought of fending 
the check he received from Senfitivc to 
the banker. It was not enough to dif. 
charge the demands with which he hzi 
been prefTed, and he had kept it in his 
pocket-book without thinking farther 

of 
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tif it. He meant, indeed^ to have re- 
turned it to Seniicive, as he was roc 
likely to want money before his pifturcs 
-were fold ; but hfc now deemed it fortu- 
care that he had not. He mentioned tc 
to Mr. Elton, who ofFercd to bring him 
th€ cafh for it, as he wa$ going near the 
banker's, Aubrey gare it to him. *' The 
*' poor Winficlds," faid Mr. Elton, 
** (hall be the better for your kind loan. 
•* By this night's poft they (hall receive 
** a fupply. I do not a(k you to contri- 
•* bmc yourfcif/'— ** But I do not the 
** Icfs mean it/' replied Aubrey; " pray 
** let thirty pounds of the fupply be on* 
'^ my account^ and you can give me the 
.*' balance of the check to « morrow 
«< morning. Will you breakfaft with 
•* me? To-day I am particularly en- 
** gaged." Mr. Elton made the warme'ft 
acknowledgments in the names of the 
unhappy. Winfields ; and, haying ac« 

c 4 cepced 
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ceptcd Aubrey's invitation to breakfaft 
next morning at nine o'clock, took his 
leave. 

Aubrey retired to the ftudy, \vhere he 
remained a confidcrabic time, reviewing 
his paft life, imagining the future, and 
forming fuch refolutions as might atone 
for his former inaflivity and rtmiflncfs. 
He promifed his confcience that he 
would not only perform the public of^ 
•fices of the church, but that he would in 
private be the pallor and teacher of his 

parilhioners i that he would alike gather 
the rich and the poor into the fold of 
his Mafter $ and that his own family 
Ihould fet an example, not only of vir- 
tue, but of piety, to the whole country^ 
The more he reflcded, the more he was 
fatisficd with the interpofition of Provi- 
dence; a glow of felf-approbation per* 
vadtd his frame, and he remembered 

his 
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his friend Cowper's appointment with 
picafing expeAation. 

At the hour appointed^ Mr. Cowper 
came : he appeared in the fame neat 
thread- bare drab coat he ^ore at his firft 
vifit ; and, as then, won rcfpcft and af- 
fcdion by his bald head, penetrating 
eyes, dignity of demeanour, and friendly 
dcfigns. He was warmly introduced by 
Aubrey to Mrs. Aubrey ; and indivi- 
dually to Arthur, Emily, Arthurina, 

and Arthur-William j and, by his amia- 
ble manners, was foon on a footing of 

indmacy with them all Before they 
went to dinner, he was informed of 
Aubrey's rcfolution to accept the curacy 
of Mariton, made acquainted with the 
plans of the family, and a(ked a variety 
of qucftions refpefting the houfe, the 
appearance of the country, and the cha* 
rafters of the inhabitants. He was de« 
fcribing fomc of thefe when they were 

C5- fummoncd 
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Aitnmpned tt> diniKr* Marilcm cond* 
nued the fubjeft of cOAverfation i i( 
ftemed poflelTed of inexhauftible topics i 
pod Mr. Cowper Waa ib charmed with 
the innocent gaiety and fpirits of his 
young friends, that he took pleafure in 
gratifying them with minute details. 

After a dcfcription of the houfc, from 
which it appeared, to the delight of all 
the family, that it was not the little par* 
fonagc Mrs. Miller had forejudged, but 
a confiderable building, of a handfome 
appearance, and very pleafantly fituated 
on the bank of a trout-dream ^ and, after 
the young people hadarrangede very room 
in it and every fpot about it according to 
their fancy, placed the organ, arranged tb^ 
library, flocked the pond with carp, col* 
Icfted blackbirds and thruftics in the 
ihrubbery, and lodged the coach in the 
coach-boufc, Mr.Covvper,with a friendly 
laugh, told them, he had never heard 

that 
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that diere was any gold-mine in the pre^ 
mifes. The girls did not exadly com<« 
prefaend him ; but Aubrey did, and ex- 
plained the refource he meant to bring 
in aid of the ftipend of the curacy and 
freedom from houfe-rent at Mariton- 
Having run over fome of the grand fub- 
jeds among his pidlures, and faid what 
they had coft : '^ You are aware. Cow- 
•« per," continued he, " that the ori- 
•' ginals of the great mafters lofe no 
" value in lying by ; on the contrary, I 
** (hall probably get more for the paint- 
•* ings than they coft/* Mr. Cowper, 
who knew nothing of this refource, and 
bad really fought Aubrey from believing 
that he was completely ruined, fmiled 
with delight at the intelligence; for, 
though no judge of the peculiar touched 
that diftinguifti the execution of the ce- 
lebrated painters, he well knew that 

c 6 • tkcit 
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their works were real treafure8> and rea« 
dily turned to gold. 

. *^ I heartily rejoice," faid he, ** to 
*' hear of this ; and the more fo, Aubrey, 
*' as I find you determined, neverthc- 
** lefs, to take the curacy, on the fub- 
'^ jcft of which I (hall write to the rec- 
" tor by to-morrow*s poft. Had I 

** known what you had faved from your 
" wreck, it is ten to one I had not taken 
" the liberty of forcing my fclf into your 
«* houfc."— " I am glad you did not 
«* know it,'' cried Arthur. — " I am 
" glad you did not know it,'* echoed 
the girls. — " I am equally glad, my 
** dear young friends," faid Cowper, 
'• now that I am fcnfibic of the happi- 
" ncfs I fhould have miffed. Indeed," 
continued he, turning to Aubrey, *' I 
•« am truly delighted with what you 
« have told me ; but, truft my expe- 
" ricnce, you cannot too loon difchargc 

" from 
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** from this dear circle fome of the fu- 
^* pcrnumerary ideas imbibed with the 
** milk of fortune ; for habit transforms 
*' fuperHuities into ncccffaries.'*— ** And 
f^ do yqu think, Mr. Cowpcr,*' faid 
Mrs. Aubrey, ** that ideas and fcnti- 
** mcnts fhould be limited according to 
" the ftare of one's purfe ?'*— " Only 
fuch," replied he, ** as are apt to ge- 
nerate wants which cannoi be grati- 
«^ fied but at fome expencc of virtue. 
** You will allow, that all notions which, 
** in their operations, prepare rcmorfe 
" for the mind, (hould be difcarded/*— • 
** No doubt," faid Mrs. Aubrey ; «^ but 
** furcly the cultivation of tafte and the 
*« improvement of knowledge can never 
«* have fuch a tendency." — " Where 
«* tafte follows nature, and knowledge is 
** ufeful, they arc perhaps Icfs dange- 
** rous; and not at alt, where a fufiicient 
<< ftock of good.fenfe has been laid in 

" for 
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« 

*^ for the guidance of conduS : but how 
'^ difficult is ic to relitiquifli gratiftc^-^ 
<^ tions for which a tafte has been ac* 
f< quired, or to withdraw our mind 
^< from pleafing, though ufelefs^ know^ 
f* ledge, to fix it on niore homely, yet 
•* more fcrviceable information ? Con- 
•' kfs now^ that it is very fortunate that 
5' there is a room at Mariton parfonage 
f ^ fit for the organ to fland in ; and that 
** you will be able to hire a perfon who 
*' underftands brewing ?"— *« I own, in- 
•* deed," replied Oie," " that the lofs of 
5' mufic would be dreadful/* — « Oh ! 
" how fatirical you are, Mr. Cowper !'* 
feid Emily.—** But, as for brewing,'* 
added Arthurina, " you arc out there; 
** for we ail like water better than beer.'* 
p— «* I like wine bcft," cried iitde Af* 
thur-William.— " That's honeft, my 
« boy,** faid Mr, Cowper i " and your 
« fifters like Ihrubberics, carp-ponds, 

and 
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^ and cbach-houfcs/' There was a ge- 
neral laugh, " Why, tnf dear girls, 
•' little as you think it, you have al- 
*' ready laid our, in imagination, on the 
'^ parfonage and grounds, what would 
•' fupport the family handfomely for two 
*' years."—" I am fure I did not mean 
'^ it though," faid Emily.—" Nor I," 
added Arthurina.— " I know," faid 
Emily, " that Arthurina and I could 
'* give up every thing to make papa and 
" mamma happy." — «• I know then," 
faid Mr. Cowper, gazing fondly at her 
through the big tears that rudied to his 
eyes, " 1 know then chat you defervc to 
'^ be happy j and oh I may God AI- 
" mighty watch over you, and prefervc 
" you, to form their happinefs as long 
<^ as they live !" 

There was a violence In Mr. Cow- 
per's emotion, for which Aubrey was at a 
lofs to account. He continued gazing at 

Emily 5 
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Emily; and at lad gave way to a copious 
Ihowcr of tears. The party, ignorant 
of the caufe, could only view him with 
wonder : he foon, however, wiped away 
his tears, and apologized for them. 
** It is now long fince I have been fo 
" overcome/' faid he, " and that you 
^< fhould wonder at this fudden agitation 
** in a ftranger is natural ; but, fimplc as 
•* were the words Mifs Aubrey ufed, 
" they touched a fpring that opens the 
*« flood-gates of my heart. * I could 
«' give up every tKing, papa, to make 
" you happy/ is a fentence deeply en- 
<* graven on my foulj it once gave me 
«' unmingled plcafurej it delights me 
" now : but, oh ! the pang that accom- 
panies the rccolleflion I The plea- 
furesand pains of the mind arc nearly 
« allied. Yqu will underfl:and me when, 
" in telling you that I was a father, I 
** add that I am childlcfs." 

He 
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He (lopped, and covered his face 

"With his hands. The wonder he had 

caufed nnade room for pity ; and the 

affeftion he had already gained in the 

Aubrey family rapidly augmented. " I 

*^ have, indeed, two adopted chil- 

** drtn," faid he, removing his hands, 

and regaining his Hrmnefs, *' whom I 

•* love as a father, and who return my 

"love: they foothc my life j and, 

<< though I indulge my imagination in 

•* dwelling much on the end of it, I 

** feel they give a great value ; to ^the 

** intermediate fpacc."— ** I am truly 

** happy to hear it," faid Mrs. Aubrey j 

'* are they girls or boys ?"— " A boy 

*^ and a girl," he replied. — '* How 

^« old are they, Mr.Xowpcr?" alked 

Arthur-William. — '* Something older 

** than you, my love," laid Cowper : 

** they arc about the age of your bro« 

« thcr and fiacr."— *« And do they 

** call 
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« call you pa' ?"— « They do indeed, 
*^ and my lifter mammam*' — ** La!'" 
cried Arthur-William, *^ I dare fay I 
" fhould love them."—" I hope/* faid 
Emily, " that we Ihall often meet when 
*• we are fettled near them at Mari- 
M ton." — «« My dear," replied Mr. 
Cowper, *' we do not live in that part 
«• of the country." — " Not live at 
^* Mariton 1" exclaimed the whole cir- 
cle.— <« But what of that," faid he, ** we 
** will contilve to meet notwichftand- 
•^ irtg; and, tvhen you know more df 
•• us, I hope you will not love us Icfs/* 
•— •* Come, Cowper," faid Aubrey^ 
*' Jet us know more of you now : I long 
" to hear what you have been about 
** fince our youthful days at the tirri- 
** verfity. When you were here the 
other morning, you gave me a kind 
of promi^fc to relate the occurrences 
<« of your life : if it is not too late •— •*• 

— '<Not 
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•-^*^ Not to-night/* faid Mr. Cowper : 
*• it is ndt only too late, but I muft go 
^* in queft of Edmund, whom yoar 
** company had aimoft made mc /or- 
** get/'— «' Is your (bn in town ?" cried 
Arthur. — «« Edmund Smyth is his 
** name," faid Cowper: " you fhall fee 
*' him before we go ; but he is much 
*' engaged."—*' I wi(h you had brought 
** him to-day," faid Aubrey : ** will 
^^ you come again to-morrow, and 
'* bring him with you ?" — *^ He is pe- 
*^ cuHarly circumftanccd while we re- 
** main in town," replied Cowper: " he 
*' muft make the bcft ufe of his time 
** while he is here ; his evenings are 
** engaged in attending lefturcs. At 
«« what hour do you breakfaft ?"-— 
*' Name your own hour," faid Mrs. 
Aubrey. — *^ Allowing for the London 
<^ divifion of time," replied he, •' we 
•* will be with you at ten o'clock. Ed- 
mund 
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'* ciund muft go from you foon ; and, 
*' perhaps, fo muft I : but, if you arc 
•* difcngagcd in the evening, I will rc- 
*^ turn and talk about Mariton and myr 
" felf." He then took his leave of the 
family ; who parted with him rcluftantly, 
and fat fomc time talking of him and of 
Mariton before they parted thcmfelves 
for the night. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

A Country Youth. Danger of the firjl Step in 
Via. A Word for broixm Complexions ^ and 
another for fair ones. 

Soon after nine next morning Aubrey, 
cxpcfting Mr. Eicon iearlier than Mr, 
Cowper, repaired to the breakfaft-room, 
where he continued reading the newt 
papers till he was joined by the family. 
They were all affembled fome minutes 
before Mr. Cowper came ; but he was 
punftual, and brought with him Ed- 
mund, whom he prcfented as his fon. 
Aubrey and Arthur (hook hands with 
him 5 and the reception h^ met with 
from Mrs. Aubrey and the girls was 

8 foch 
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fuch as may be conceived from their 
prepofleQion in favour of Mr. Cowper, 
Edmund was a fair, florid, countrf 
youth ; he was taller and rather more 
mufcular in bis^ioibs than Arthur; the 
grace with which nature bad endowed 
his perfon, was almoft entirely concealed 
by the fafhion of his clothes^ which had 
been made by a plain village-taylor, of 
cloth as coarfcy but not fo thread-bare, 
as Cowpcr*s coar. There appeared at 
firft a timidity in his manners, which, 
however, was not difplcafing, as it was 
the tffc£i of diffidence, and not of ba{h<- 
fulnefs: it was fooa worn off by the 
kind and encouraging converfation of 
Mrs. Aubrey and the young ladies j 
and, long before the morning was fpenr, 
he began to fpeak without the preface 
of a blulb. 

Aubrey, as foon as the ceremony of 
lAtroducing £dmun4 was over, exprefTed 

his 






AUBREY. 47 

his Airprtfe at Ekon'^ ikhy. ^^ Eltoa V* 
iaid Cowpcr, '' Jack EUoo ! Do you 
expcdt him to btieakiaft ?"-*<^ I do 
indeed/' replied Aubrey, drawing 
Mr. Cowper to the window, where^ 
while the Bktnily were talking to £d« 
nund, he acquainted him with the difr 
trefe of the poor Winfieldfij and the ufe 
he had made of Seofitive^^ che^k, <^ I 
*' amforry tohearit/' faid Mr, Cowperi 
^^ for three hundred pounds is too much 
** for jfou to lofe at prcfent."-. •' To lo*e !• - 
cried Aubrey.— "JackEltoo/'contimied 
Mr, Cowper, " has been long finking i 
^< but, CO fAve himfelf, he plunges and 
** catches at every thing about him^ 
*• Originally a man of fome property, 
^ his fir ft errors were the rcfult of mere 
*• imprudence in the management of his 
** affairs ; he next thoughDltfsJy made 
^ others (libfcrvlent to bis wants;, and 
^ he is now jyftemacically liYing upoa 
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** his wits. He is a proof of the jufticc 
*^ of my obfcrvation to Mrs. Aubrey 
*' lad nighty that ideas of elegance are 
*' dangerous in poverty. Had he had 
*' fufBcient ftrength of mind to difcard 
<^ fiditious wantSi he might by his ta-- 
«* Icnts have fpcnt his life ufefully -, and 
" habit, the mod powerful moulder of 
" nature, would have rendered it agrec- 
*' able : but now he is within the vortex 
•* of deftru£lion ; his life is not only ufe- 
*^ Icfj*, but wicked j and it is not im- 
" probable but it may be fliortencd by 
« the law. Let this, however, be bc- 
*« twcen ourfelves. Your friend Senfi- 
" tive is at one of the commencing 
*« points of this deplorable route, but he 
" may yet be favcd: his mind is not 
" dcbafcd."— " You furprifc me very 
" much," faid Aubrey: *' Senfitivc's 
** fortune is large/' — '' It is/' replied 
Mr. Cowpcr i " and, in imagination, he 

'' dcttines 
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*' deftims it to noble purpofcs; but it will 
•« vani(h fuddcnly before he is aware of 
«« it. Not yet three-and-twemy, and 
*^ he is already the vi<5tim of fenfibility. 
•* It is true he feels no diminution of 
»* his fortune ; bur, to my knowledge, 
^' he has entered into large fecurities 
^* for pretended friends, who will leave 
** him at the day of payment to anfwer 
<« thein, and they will go near to ruin 
<* him." — *' Poor fellow! I am truly 
«« forry to hear it," ftid Aubrey; " he 
*« dcfervcs a better fate."—" So did 
" Elton," replied Mr. Cowper j «^ for 
'< his defcent from honour to the arts of 
'^ deception was gradual. Not D^o 
<« years ago, he would fooner have died 
*« than have invented this rale of the 
*« Winficlds." Aubrey dared with afto« 
niOiment. ** Sojuft," continued Cow- 
per, ^' i& the precept that guards ua 
<< againft the firft reductions of evil, be 
vou II. o «* the 
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«* the objcfls ever fo flight j for, as the 
" French proverb fays,^ n'eji que U$re-' 
*' mierpasquicoute. When the dominions 
** of Vice arc once entered, the appre- 
*' henfions which kept us out of them 
^^ vanifh ; crimes as we approach them, 
<' contrary to the laws of natural optics, 
^^ decreafe their tnagnitudei horrors, 
« on the confines of Virtue, becon^e 
** imperceptible i and, frequently, it 
<^ is not fill the way back is lofl: in 
<^ endle& intricate deviations, that we 
*< become fenfiblc of the dreadful pro* 
<^ grefs* I iruft that Senfitive may be 
•* kept within the confines of reAitude/' 
^" Ohl he mufti befliall I'* faid Au- 
brey, warmly.*—" He (hall:'* faid Mn 
Cowper, *« if I — if the awakening ot 
^^ his rcafoning will eflfeft it/' Here 
Aubrey looked at Mr. Cowper, as if to 
read his charaftcr in his countenance^ 
and he w^s afTociating fome confufed 

notions 
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notions of his own Gtuation and Send-* 
tivc'f, which, before the connexion was 
fully conceived, wcic difperfed, by Mrs. 
Aubrey's calling him to the table, where 
the tea was already poured out. 

The morning was agreeably and ra*. 
tionally fpcnt, Edmund, by degrees, 
difplayed fentiments and qualities which 
excited cftecm and affcdlion ; and Ar- 
thur aflured him, that he extremely re- 
gretted that their habitations in the 
country were fo diftant from each other. 
When they parted, it was with a mutual 
aflbrance of friendfliipi and Mr. Cow- 
per promifcd to return in the evening. 

After they were gone, the family all 
gave their opinions individually of Ed- 
mund, Emily thought him a good 
young man, handfome in his face, but 
aukward in his perfon. Arthurina faid 
he was a little too fedate, Arthur^ Wil- 
liami who had been very attentive to 

D 2 hkn 
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him when he talked of hunting, faid he 
(hould like to ride his horfe : and Ar- 
thur declared he was the moft fenfiblc, 
unafFcAcd young man he had ever met 
with. Both Mr. and Mrs. Aubrey cx- 
prefled thcmfclvcs highly in his favour ; 
and faid that they longed to know more 
of the hiftory of himfclf and his fitter. 
*« We fhall probably have that fatisfac- 
« tion to-night/* faid Arthur, " if Mr. 
•* Cowper is not diverted from his in- 
•* tention by fome interruption."— 
" Oh ! do, papa," cried Emily, «' keep 
« him to his word, and don't be at home 
«« to any body." Aubrey promifcd 
both ; and the family then parted for the 
morning : Mrs. Aubrey, the girls, and 
Arthur-William, went up to Mrs. Mil- 
ler ; and Aubrey and Arthur ftroUcd to 
Mr. Flourilh's room, to take a view of 
the piftures, and to learn what company 
they had attracted. 

The 
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The place was ftill crowded when the)r 
arrived: they met feveral of their ac- 
quaintance, who greeted them with their 
ufual familiaricy; and Aubrey had the* 
iarisfa6Hon to hear that the paintings 
were generally admired. Meeting Mr.- 
Flourifh, he confulced him on fixing the* 
day for the fale. Mr. Flourifh thought, 
as the town was full, that it (hould not 
be delayed above a week longer ; and 
it was accordingly agreed that it (hould 
be advertifed for that day week. 
. While he was fpeaking with the auc-* 
tioneer, a ftranger came up to him, and, 
pointing to a Madonna which Aubref* 
had added to his colleAion about two 
years before, wifhed to know if he would 
part with it by private agreement. Au- 
l?rey faitl he had no objcAion, provided 
he could get his price for it : on which* 
Mr, Flourifli affuming his profeflional 
fiyle, and addreffing the ftranger, faid i: 

Dj "Sir, 
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** Sir, you could not have difplayed 
" finer tafte, truer judgment, than in 
*' the choice of this piece. What a 
" beautiful brunette ! Raphael's moft 
^^ charming Madonna. His earlier Ma^ 
<' donnasj fir, thofe I mean of his middle 
•' ftyle, are generally of a lighter and 
^< lefs taking complexion. I am fully 
<* perfuaded) iir> though fome men's 
^ judgments are apt to be guided by 
" particular attachments, that a com* 
<< plete brown beauty is really prefc«^ 
^^ rabie to a perfe& fair one : the bright 
<< brown gives a luftre to all the other 
*^ colours^ a vivacity to the eyesi and a 
*' richnefs to the whole look, which 
*^ one feeks in vain in the whiteft and 
<' moft tranfparent (kins. All the btft 
^^ artifts in the nobleft age of painting, 
'' about Leo the Tenth*s time, ufed this 
" deeper and richer kind of colouring : 
^ indeed, the glaring lights introduced 

" by 
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** by Guido, went a great way toward 
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^ the declenfion of the art; as the en- 
feebling of the colours by Carlo Ma« 
rati has fince almoft completed the 
•^ fall of it in Italy." 

Aubrey was delighted with the fcience 
difplayed by the audioneer ;. but^ as ht 
had heard him defcant with wonderful 
rhetoric on the dyes on a china bowl^ 
he had no doubt chat his eloquence was 
chiefly indebted to his memoryj^ and that 
he had leanicd much of ir verbatim by 
heart. 

** I am willing/* faid the ftranger> 
«* to gwe a good price for it> though I 
** am certain it is not an original/'-<^ 
•^ Not an original I Gr,*' exclaimed Mr* 
Flourifli } " I can only tell you that it 
«* coft Mr. Aubrey feven hundred 
»* pounds/* The ftranger Ihook his 
headj fmiled^ begged pardon^ and 
walked on, Aubrey went with Mr, 

D 4 Flourifh 
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Flourifli towards the door; when the 
latter heard his name called, but, catch- 
ing no eye, did not diftinguilh the 
pcrfon. 

«^ Flourith V* faid Lord Tallboy, who 
fpoke without removing his eyes from 
a Magdclen which he was fcrutiniztng 
with all the attention and geftures of a 
profefled connoifleurj and whom a rapid 
glance on the furrounding tafte- hunters 
had informed of the au&ioneer's ap« 
proach ; — " this is a — -"— " a very fine 
** Magdelen, my lord," added Flourifh; 
who now perceived the young nobleMan 
from the continuance of his voice, and 
the difcontinuance of his reniark. '' A 
" very fine one, by G — d 1" faid Lord 
Tallboy emphatically j " it is a Mag- 
«^ delen plain enough, by her tears."— 
'* Nay, my lord, if there were no tears 
" on the face,*' faid Flourilh, *' you 
^' might fee, by the humid rcdnefs of 

" the 
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^* the (kin, that (he had been weeping 
!< extremely : — Elle pleure julqu'aux 
«' bouts de doigts j it weeps all over." 
" — Clearly, by G — d ?*' returned his 

lordfhip: *^ Le Brun was a famous 
*' painter of Magdclens : this is a -« a*' 
— ** Titian, my lord/'—** I know j it 
*' is equal to his: Venus, by G— d !*'— * 
Then pointing to the next pifture, he 
continued: " What a foft, filky (kin 
** has the artift given to that Madonnji 
** next to it ! What an cxquificc com? 
H plcxion ! that muft be' one of -l-""-** 
** Guidons, my lord," added Flouri(h4 
** the colour of the complexion,'* con- 
tinued the auftionecr, " is the trioft 
«* beautiful ever imagined j it is tjiac 
" which Apellcs gave to his famous Y^- 
<* nus, and which, though the pidture 
•* itfcflf be loft, Cicero has in fome de- 
**^gree prefervcd to us in his excellent 
".dcfcription of it. It was a fine fed, 

D § ** bcaii- 
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*< beautifully intermixed and incorpo- 
*^ rated with white^ and diffufed in due 
" proportion through each part of the 
<« body. Such is often the colouring of 
♦* Titian, particularly in the fleeping 
^' Venus } and fuch are the defcriptions 
*^ of a moft beautiful fkin in fcveral of 
•* the Roman poets * : 

^ Accepit vocem lacrymas LatiDia matis 

'< Flagrantus profafo genus qui pinirimos ignuni 

*' Subjadc rubor, Sc viola verit oilro 

'<* Albarofa; tales vxrgo dabat ore coloresf.'' 

^ Beaumont's Crito. 

*|* Aecepit vocem lacrymx^Lavinit matris,. 
Flagrantes perfoTa genas ; cut plurimos ignem 
Sabjecit rubor* 8c calefada per era cucorrit : 
Indum fanguiaeo veluti violaverit oftro 
Siquis ebur» Aot mixta rubcpt obi lilia mulca 
Alba roTA ; tales dabat ore celores. 

At tbis a flood of tears Lavinia flied ; ^ 

A crimfon blufli her beaoteon9 face o^erfpread, ( 
y arying her cheeluby tons ^itl^ white andxcd. 3 

The 
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Arthur endeavoured in vain to follow 
the fenfe of thefe lines s and Aubrey was 
now fully convinced that Flouri(h fpoke 
by rote; and that he bad conned his 
le (Ton both for Raphacrs bright^brown> 
and the fine red and white of Apelles ; buc 
that his memory^ as is natural^ was truer 
to his mother-tongue than to one which 
he did not underftand. 



The driving coloaf s, never at a day. 
Ran here and there; and fluihand fade away; 
Delightful change ! thua Indian ivory fhowSi 
Which with the bordering paint of purpU 

glows; 
Or UHeidamaik'd by the Aeighbottring rofe. 
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CHAPTER XVr. 

CwtUuifi omms. Comminamint of Mr. C^w^ 

per*s Hiflory% 

The day paffed without a fight, or 
even rccoUcdlion of Mr. Elton, The 
"minds of the Aubreys were cngroflcd 
with the hopes placed on the piftures, 
with the thoughts of fettling at Mariton, 
and with the cxpeftation of Mr. Cow- 
per, who came as he had promifed. He 
took his chair by the corner of the fire. 
After fome little chat about the neigh- 
bours whom the family would find in 
the country, obfcrving their attention 
prepared for the recital of his own hif- 
tory, he drew a fmall table to him, relied 
his arm upon it, and began as follows : 

*' I know 
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- « I know not, my friends, any better 
means for opening the hearts of othersi 
than that of opening our own to them. 
It is the greatcft proof we can give of 
our intereft in any one, to difdofc our 
iccrets, (how -our faults, confefs our for- 
rdw for them, comchune on virtue, and 
profefs' affedion ; therefore, having 
formed a plot upon the hearts of this 
circle, I Have the more readily deter- 
mined to make them completely ac- 
quainted with the man who aflcs their 
love, * A crowd is not company, faces 
' are but a gallery of pidlurcs, and talk 

* but a tinkling cymbal where there is, 

* not love,* faid one well acquainted 
with nature: ^ you may take farza to 
« open the liver, fteel to open the fplecn, 
« flour of fulphur for the lungs,, cafto- 
« rcuro for the brato^ but no neceipt 

* opens the heart but a true friend.' 
Aubrey^ I know your opinion of old on 

friendihips 
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friendfliip^ and experience has con* 
vinced me that ic is in a great degree a 
juft one. That friendflitp in which we 
impart griefsj joys, fears, hopes, fufpi* 
cions, couniels, and whatever lies upon 
the heart> is almoft a fable $ it may have 
flourifhed in former ages, like chivalry^ 
bur, like that, has been long deemed 
Qjiixotifm. An interchange of kind* 
nefles, while mutually conducive to felf*-^ 
intereft, is as much as can be expe£ted 
in thefe days* I allow all this ; yet> be* 
lieve me, I have been fortunate enough 
to wicnefs pure, unchangeable friendfliip 
in one inftance; and, as a fecond in«» 
fiance, I declare to you I have participated 
it myfelf in a degree never furpaflcd in 
reality, fcarcely to be iurpaffed in imagi- 
nation* Form your friend(hips> my dear 
children, where nature didates, at home, 
among yourfclves ; and, if you find it 
dfewhcTC, you will have the more reafon 
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to rejoice; but at home ic is the mofl: de« 
lightfu]. I rpeak from experience—* 
mine was at home. I will notj how- 
cver« anticipate. 

^^ Having the ftart of you, Aubrey^ 
I had left the univerfity about a year^ I 
think, when I heard of your marriage. 
I was at the time preparing to go abroad 
to my father, who had left England two 
years before ; finding it necefiary, as he 
pretended to me, for his health, to live 
in a purer climate than his own country 
afforded, and he had chofen Oporto for 
his refidence. The allowance he made 
me was handfome; and^ had he not 
prefled me in a very warm manner to 
go to him, I (hould have been con* 
tented to continue at home, for a reafon 
which I fhall now tell you, but to which 
be was then a flranger. In doing this> 
my dear young friends^ I make a con- 
feflion of my firft crime, which^ from 

1 being 
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being the greateft deOght^ became the 
fource of the grcatefl: miferics of my life. 
Tour hearts, your principles arc in no 
danger; for you are educated in the 
bofoms of your parents, where you im- 
bibe virtues that will (land the alTauIcs 
of all temptations; therefore, when I 
tell you that, in my childhood and 
youth, all I received of my father him- 
fclf, were the ufual pleafures of the 
times and fupplies of money, do not 
hate me when you hear that I deceived 
him/'—" What a pity !" cried Emily. 
— ** You will think fo dill more by 
arid by,'* refumed Mr. Cowptr : " it h 
a pity, my love, that the nature of man is 
in a ftate that requires the vigilance and 
guidance of pcrfons intcrefted in his wel* 
fare, to keep him in the path of refti- 
itude. Youth ought not to be left to it- 
iclf,. or to the care of negligent. hirelings. 
the parent who docs not himfelf frc*- 
- ' ^ quently 
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qucntly examine the heart of his child, 
who does not feafonably weed out the 
roots of error^ and fow and guard the 
feeds of virtue, has not much reafon to 
complain if he find tares growing with 
the corn. In the prcfent ftate of nature, 
evil will grow up with good ; and he 
that would have the latter greatly pre* 
ponderate in the mind of his child, muft 
feafonably fee the former removed* I 
^o not, however, complain qf my father, 
for he mftant well i but certainly I was 
kft too much to myfclf, at an age whca 
reafon cannpt be mature. / 

: ^\ You remember, Aubrey, that I 
ufed to ftay but little at Cambridge^ 
[ and you will be furprifed to hear that I 
^ was a hu/band before my name was 
entered at the univerfity.** — « 1, am 
5' indeed; furprifed," faid Aubrey ^ 
** how could you, at thaMge, keep it (o 
•^ profound a fecrct ?''—*« I dreaded my 

father/' 
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father," replied Cowpcr: " he kept 
me at fchool till I was mncteen years 
oldy for the purpofe of grounding me 
well in the claflics before I went to col- 
lege. In the laft year of my ftay^ I was 
one day walking with a Virgil in my 
hand through fome fields^ on a foot- path 
not much frequented bur on market-days^ 
kading to a village on the Gloceftef 
road, between three and four milea from 
Thornbury, where I waa at fchool t 
getting over a ftile, I percehredj at (bme 
diftance, a man with hi» tfrtns round the 
waifl: of a young woman^ ^ho was 
firuggling to free herfelf (romi hkn. I 
quickened my paccj and foon came up 
with them* On obferving me he quieted 
his holdj but continued to walk at her 
fide. I concluded from this that chey 
were acquainted^ and I pafTed them with- 
out any fcrutiny i when I fuddenly felt, 
myfclf Icized by the arm^ and dragged 

back* 
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backwards : looking round, I found the 
girl clinging to me, and the man pull- 
ing her away* Her face was beautiful, 
and in tears. < Oh, fir !' cried fhe. 
With a tremulous voice and* terrified 
countenance, * fave me, I befeech you !* 
1 inftinftively faid, * let the girl alone/ 
— « Do you let her alone,' anfwered hej 
^ and go about your bufinefs/ On this 

I examined him from head to footi and 
found that he had more bone than I had 1 
but I inftantly refolded, notwithftanding, 
to refcue the girl at the rifk of a good 
drubbing. < You have no more bufi« 

* ncfs to meddle with her than I have,* 
faid Ij * nor fo much, for fhe applies to 

• me hcrfclf.*— * You had better go about 
' your bufinefs>' repeated he, looking 
ilernly 1 < the girl's a relation of mine,^ 
^ and I'll take care of her/ I could not 
help fmiling. * A relation of yours I^ 
faid I : < Why I (he is a country gifl; 

< and 
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* and I fhould take you for a gentleman, 

* by your clothes.* 

'* Whether irritated by the fting in 
this exprcffion, or encouraged by my 
appearance of youth, I know nor, but, 
ftill holding the giri with his left hand, 
he aimed a blow at me with his right, 
vhich I fortunately parried, and returned 
fo carncftly, that, to defend himfelf^ he 
was under the neceflity of letting the 
Qbjeft of the cootefl: go» She imme* 
diately took to her heels, and was pro- 
bably out of light in a minute i but I 
was too ferioufly engaged to follow her 
^ith my eyes. The affailant and I were 
now front co front, and a defperate bat- 
de enfucd* Neither of us was a fkilful 
cothbatant, and his ftrength was cer- 
tainly fuperior to mine $ yet not fo much 
but that I kept him in play a confide r- 
jfble time : from want of knowledge in 
tjic noble art oi pugilifm, heaVy blows 
i . . • were 
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were mutually received, and blood and 
bruiies were exchanged. At lengthi 
finding that I began to be exhaufted, I 
rcfolved to make a laft powerful effort 
for the vidlory 5 and, collefting all my 
force, J took an aim with my fid at his 
chcft> and, with a joint impetus, threw 
my head into his face. He fattened his 
hands about me, and, clinging as he 
reeled, fell, and pulled me along with 
him. In the ftruggle to difengagc my- 
felf, my arm got into an aukward pofi- 
tion, and the bone fnapped as we came 
to the ground. In this (late I believe 
he would have murdered me, had he 
not, as he rofc, heard the hollowing of 
people approaching in the adjoining 
field i on which he gave me a fevcrc 
kick on my fide, which I fomctimcs feel 
to this dayi and made off as fad as he 

■ 

could. He was over the one ftile fomc 
minutes before the perfons whofe voices 

had 
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had alarmed him appeared at the other. 
I lay on the ground, quite cxhaufted, 
when they came up to me. The girl 
hcrfelf, whom I had refcued, was fore- 
mod. Perceiving mc from the ftile, 
flie fliricked, left the others, and run- 
ning forward, dropped brcathlefs at my 
fide. We were foon furrounded by a 
group of men and women, armed with 
flicks and pitchforks. I told them that 
tny antagonift could hardly be out of the 
next field s on which fome of them fet 
off after him: very fortunately for him, 
he outftripped them. 

** In the mean time, I raifed myfclf to 
a fitting pofturc, and laid my broken arm 
on my knee^ The innocent caufe of 
my difafter foon recovered, and, as fhe 
looked at mc with eyes of grateful in- 
quiry, I could not, in fpitc of the pain 
1 fuffered, help admiring the beauty of 
her face* The contour was oval, the 

features 



AUBREY. 71 

features prominent) her nofc was aquU 

iinc^ her mouth a pcrfcd rofo.bud, her 

complexion an exquifice mixture of 

white and red^ a little tanned, the co« 

4our of her eyes a deep blue> that of her 

hair a light brown, and it waved in na« 

^ural ringlets about her forehead, which 

was Chaded by a modeft bonnet. Na^* 

turc had been equally bountiful to her 

perfon ; (he was flcndcr, above the mid» 

^le fizc, and, though her coarfe ruflct 

gown marked the ruftic, her form pot 

leJTed tho(e native^ ftmple graces, whick 

art may improve, but cannot give. At 

that time I admired beauty as it ftruck 

toy eye, without thinking of the nature 

and caufcs of it 1 but I have (ince re« 

fle6led with more judgment on the rea** 

•fon of the imprefllon it then made on 

roy heart as well as en my eye. Fanny's 
>beauty •*-— " 

Here 
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• Here Mr, Cowpcr paufcd : he rofe, 
walked to the end of the roonij (hed 
feme tears to memory, wiped them from 
his cheeks^ returned^ and refumed his 
ftory. The Aubreys were kept filent 
by^he fympathy produced by his dif- 
trefe. He proceeded without taking 
notice of the moifture which gliftened in 
their eyes. 

" Her name was Fanny Rofs. Fan- 
ny's beauty at that time made its im- 
preffion by the emanation of foul which 
appeared in her eyes, on her lips, in her 
attitudes. The noble and virtuous paf*- 
fions are the grand fource of grace, of 
that grace that creates love ; for a cer- 
tain degree of grace may be attendant 
on the mere motion of the limbs and of 
the mufcles in the face ; but it is the in«- 
ternal amiable movements, it is the fine 
emotions of the foul, which, expanding 
on the furface of the human form, be- 

ftow 
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ftow upon it the grace that captivates 
the heart. Fanny's countenance and 
attitude^ which made me forget my 
broken arnij beamed with an emotion 
— oh ! I remember it but too well," 
faid he, railing his (boulders, an^ preflT- 
ing his temples towards each other with 
a hand that covered his eyes: — '^ an emo- 
tion," continued he, ** the beft adapted 
to win affedion, as it is the effeft of one 
of the mod pleafing virtues of chinking 
beings. Though my face was bloody 
and disfigured, and might have excited 
horror, Fanny's eyes and lips, and pof- 
turc, were governed by gratitude : it 
was mingled with much anguifli, and a 
conGderable degree of filent fclf.re<- 
proach ; and the meannefs of her ruftic 
veftments were loft in the radiance of 
the united emotions." Here Mrs, Au- 
brey fmiled. *« I fee/' faid he, ** you 
think that, though my knowledge is im- 
voi. 11. s proved. 
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proved, my dcfcription is better fuited 
to my age at the time of the cvenr, than 
to my prefcnt years 5 but fo it is, my 
dear Mrs, Aubrey, I never can fpeak of 
it without ardour. 

*' On reviving, fhe ftood up, her 
hands clafped, her head a little on one 
fide and bent forward. To relieve her, 
I made light of the (late I was in, and 
telling her with a fmile that I (hould be 
very well when I had waftied my face 
with a little frefli water, dcfired her to 
go and bring me fome. I faid this to 
fpare her the grief of knowing that my 
arm was broken ; and (he flew to obey 
me. I then told the faft to the people 
about me, and requefted that one of the 
men would accompany me to Thorn- 
bury. I had near three miles to walk. 
The good folks raiftd me on my legsj 
and one of the women having made me 
a fling with a large neck handkerchief, 

and 
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and put my arm into it, they all went 
with me through the fields as far as the 
high-road, where I was taking leave of 
them, when I faw Fanny getting over 
the oppofite ftile j upon which I rc- 
iblved to wait till ihe came up. In her 
hands (be had a wooden bowl and a hot* 
tie of water, and from her pocket ihe 
took a clean white towel and a piece of 
foap. At fight of the fling (he turned 
pale ; and, when I told her that I could 
not waih my face, her tears ran down 
her cheeks, and ihe afked me to allow 
her to do it. I faid I could make a bet<« 
ter ufe of the water, and, taking the bot- 
tle from her, I put it to my mouth, and 
drank a good draught of it. This re- 
vived me very much ; I aflTured her it 
did ; and then prefTed her to return to 
the village with the good people whom' 
Ihe had brought to my afliftance. She 
anfwcred with a frefh fhowcr of tears ; 

E 2 while 



76 AUBKZTY. 

while the villagers bleifed me. One of 
them accompanied mc, and the rcfti 
with Fanny, returned home. 

*' Being rcfrcihcd by the water, 1 
walked on with lefs difficulty. I leave 
you to imagine the buftie at the (chool 
when I arrived. The furgeon was im^ 
mediately brought^ and declared the 
fra&ure to be a lifnple one. Having 
iet the bone, he ordered me to keep my 
room^ to which I was confined a full 
fortnight. When the caufe of my battle 
was known, it gained me great credit, 
AOt only in the houie, but throughout 
the town. 

** One morning in the fccond week 
of my confinement, the chambermaid, 
who had before paid me fome compli- 
ments as fbe put the room to rights, faid 
to me with a fmile : ' La ! mafter Cow- 
^ per, what a very pretty girl that is 
* you fought for.' I afked her how fhe 

knew ? 



knew ? < I can*t but know/ replied (he, 

• when I have feen her every day, every 

• day, fince you have been iil/ I wa$ 
delighted with this new proof of the 
girl's goodnefsj and, to confels the truth^ 
(he ran very much in my head ; for, as 
the chambermaid might have faid, I 

thought of her every day, every day. 

•* Has (he really called every day V 
faid I.— ^* She has indeed, Mafter Cow- 

• per* replied Betty, • till ycftttday, and 
< then (he feni: a man/ I begged the 
maid, if he came the next day, " to let 
me fee him s which /he promifed todo^ 
My intention was to make fome inqui* 
ries refpe£ling the beautiful ruflic, and 
the perfon who infulted her s and I was 
impatient for the next day's ^ajl. Betty 
was true to her word ^ and, about tax 
o'clock, introduced into my room th^ 
man who had accompanicid me home 
oo t;he day of the con^^t^ and wltii 

£ 3 whond 
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whom the pain I fuffcrcd had prevented 
my converfing. The villager was a 
middle-aged man, of a plcafing afpeft, 
with ruftic, but agreeable manners. 
After cxpreffing his own fatisfadlion at 
the progrefs of my recovery, he affurcd 
me chat I had been the talk of the vil- 
lagc of Mclford ever fince I had been 
Fanny Rofs's friend againft the ruffian 
who had attacked her in the field. 

" In talking with this countryman, I 
learned that Fanny was the only child of 
a fmall farmer, who, after a laborious 
life, had begun to lay fomething by, 
when he was fuddenly cut^ off from all 
the cares of this world j that he left no 
property of any value behind him j but 
that, having fubfcribcd to a tontine for 
his wife and daughter, they had annul- 
ties, amounting together to thirty 
pounds s that the widow and her daugh- 
ter lived in a cottage in Melford, where, 

by 
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by raifing poultry and taking in plain 
work, they almoft doubled their annuity, 
and were beloved by all the neighbours. 

* As for that there villain who affronted 
« Fanny/ (aid he, * noabody knows unny 

* thing about 'un, where he went to, or 

* where he come from. That there day 

* was the firft time Ihc ever feed 'un in 

* her whole life/ 

** This,'* continued Mr, Cowper, 
*' is a very extraordinary circuii^ftcince j 
he never was heard of before nor fince. 
He was apparently a genteel young 
man^ and very little older than myfelf; 
but I do not know that I fhould have 
recognized him had I met him again;, 
for I was more particular in tracing the 
mufcles of his limbs than his features^ 
and the whole bufinefs was fo agitaced 
and fhorr, that it is no wonder if the 
imprcffion of his fids fuperfcdcd the 

iroprcffion of his features on my eyes* 

s 4 Ilk 
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In a different place, and after a fliort 
lapfe of timfj 1 could not have identi- 
fied him. Having fatisfied myfelf as 
far as the information of my vifitor ex* 
tended, I difmiflTed him with my thanks, 
defiring him to tell Fanny that, as I was 
now fo well, (he muft not give herfclf 
the trouble of fending or coming to in- 
quire for my health ; and to affure her 
that Ihe need not be forry for what I had 
fuffcred, as that was pad ; and that the 
remembrance of the fervice I had done 
her would always be extremely plcafing 
to me/' 

Here Mr. Cowper paufing to drink a 
glafsof water,the young folks made feme 
remarks on what he had related. 
" Dear!** faid Emily, ** I pity poor 
" Fanny i for I (hould have been fo un- 
•* happy myfelf if I had ,been the caufc 
" of the breaking of your arm.*' — «* I 
♦* wonder," faid Arthurina, *« what be- 

" came 



*« ximc of the yxMq r-~^M daw 
«« fey/' obfcrvcd Arthur, «^ that he 
*^ 'was Jiaoged afterwards for fbme crime 
** or other.** — " I think," cnicd Ar* 
thur- William, *' what a nice blow ic 
«* was Mr, Cowpcr gave him with his 
'< head. O ! how I (hould liked to 
•* have pounced him for pretty Fanny 
" Rofs 1" — Mrs. Aubrey obfcrved how 
clearly the interpofition of Providence 
fometimes appeared, — «* It does,** faid 
Mr. Cowper, with a figh j " but then, 
<« alas ! at other times,- how unaccount-* 
•^ able !" — *» True, my friend," re- 
plied Aubrey; " but we fliould pro* 
•« bably be no gainers were the veil 
** conftantly removed; we (hould have 
*« to look no farther than this life for 
«« an explanation of the moral fyftem. 
«« It feems to be the fummit of a wife 
" benevolence in our prcfcnt ftatc to 
*^ give fufiicient indications of a fuper- 

£ 5 *' intending 
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•* intending Providence, yet to leave 
<* fuch obfcurity as to compel us to 
*^ place our chief hope on another 
" world.'* 



CHAP. 
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CHAPTER XVIL 
ContinuaiioH of Mr. Cowper^s Hifliry^ 

•' I HOPE you were quite well at the 
*'cnd of the fortnight/* faid Emily ta 
Mr. Cowpcrf who fcnilcd at the hint of 
impatience, and refura^d his narrative, 
** In about a fortnight I thought myfclf 
pcrfedtly wclU bur, though I was al- 
lowed to take exercife in the air, I wa* 
ordered to let it be gentle, and to keep 
sny arm in a fling. It has been ob« 
fcrved, that he who has once put a plant 
into the earth, takes delight in watering, 
it, in attending to it, in rearing it : la 
with the heart \ the firft kindnefs or fer* 
viec rendered to a worthy objcd, though- 

E 6 gratuitous^ 
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gratuitous^ induces repctitiouj and sn 
intereft in his welfare iDecomes naturallf 
a gratification of the foul. The fcrvicc 
I had rendered Fanny Rofs endeared 
her to me ; I felt anauous about her ; 
and the firft ufe I made of my liberty 
was to walk orver to Melford, wkere I 
foon found the cottage in which (he and 
her mother lived. 

*• It^ftood alone on an elevated green, 
near a j>retty brook, called the Md. It 
was (haded by two large walnut trees 
and a wild cherry : a little up the brook 
was a ruftic bridge, beneath which the 
ftream fell in a beaut;tful (ilver (heet 
over a rock, which feemed thrown by 
nature in its way to cmbcllifh the pro*- 
fpcdt i it was a fine objcft from the vil- 
lage : the inhabitants had dammed the 
banks on each fide even with it, to pre- 
vent the water palfing round j and, to 
heighten the beauty, they bad bent over it 

a tree 
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a tree grcmiiyg on tbe bank i and, mxxi^ 
out fpoiiling the look of ihc unewn arch 
fermed by it, had 4:ontrhred to place a 
board, for a paflige. On the farther 
Cde of the brook, there M^as a variecf 
of trees, feme fmail, foroe majeltic, 
planted for fhades in the undulating pa& 
tures of tbe rich dairyifis of Glocefter^ 
fhire; and to a great diftancc the ^ye' 
was fcaftfd with the view of. numerous 
herds of (leek kine. The village ftood 
on a gentle 41ope down the ilream, which 
meandered {rom it, leaving it gradually 
on an enninence to the right. It was a 
kind of ftraggling ftrect, of which the 
coitages, though built in the common 
way, had a certain Superior air of neat« 
ncfs that befpoke a greater degree of 
comfort reigning within them than is 
ufually found in the labouring clafs of 
men. At the bottom, but at a little 
dtftance lirom the ftrect, was the church 

and 
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and vicarage- houfe : the latter, though 

uninhabittd, Was commcdiouss the for- 
mer was in the Gothic ftilc. From the 
end of the village, the cart-way ran 
along the fide of a woody acclivitv, and, 
about a mile off, crofled the ftrcaoi) 
which, afttr a ftrpcntine courfe through 
the valley, interfcdcd the r-oad, and fol- 
lowed the curve of the hill*'* 

** What a beautiful pidurc have you 
« drawn I** faid Mrs. Aubrey. — ** I 
have been (he more particular in de- 
fcribing if,'* re fumed Mr. Cowpcr, *^ as 
I (hall have to fpeak more of ic bcrc- 
afccr. Though I have now painted ic 
to you^ 1 did not flop Jong at the time 
to furvey ic, buc immediately went in to 
Dame Rofs*s cottage, which was by far 
the largcft and bcil in the village. Both 
mother and daughter were at home : the 
former being t( Id who. 1 was, became 
very warm in her acknowledgments, and 

bleOed 
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bleiied me again and again ; but what a 
difFcrcnce was there in Fanny ! her 
countenance no longer bore that ardent 
folicitude^ no longer were her hands 
clafped in that extafy of mingled grati* 
tude and anguiih^ that had impreflfcd her 
image on my mind, and led my fancy 
to form a thoufand romantic plans for 
her good : cold, diftanr, and refervcd, 
Ihe fcarccly raifed her eyes towards me ; 
and when, following her mother's ex- 
ample, (he faid (he was glad to fee me 
well, the blood ruflicd to her face as if 
fhe had committed a crime. I felt at 
that moment a new itnfation, which I 
certainly did not bring ta the cottage 
with me -, and, though I could not ac- 
count for it, this coldnefs and referve 
awakened in me an anxiety to which, till 
that moment I was a ftranger. Though 
a cottager, and under a confiderable obli- 
gation to me> I dreaded the lofs of her 

eftecmj, 
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-t&tcm, afid I would have gladly broken 
my arm again lor fuch another look ask 
ihad procured cme before. N , it was 
Aot to be my lot; Fanny was coldly 
^racefuli rcfpodbfv)]^ and grav«« I made 
ieveral attempts^ by kind fpeeches, to 
puc her at her tafe and obtain a frnik^ 
Jbat in vain ; Aie maintained the fame 
dea>eanour while i remained. As I kit 
xhe cotCdge, howevver, I oblerved teati 
dart to her eyes ; and I was perplexed 
xhe more to accoiiot for her behaviour* 
in my way back to Thornbury, flie ea- 
tirely occupied ,my thoughts^ and be- 
came afterwards alnaofl: the conftanC fob* 
jed of them. 

** Hav!ing>been brought 'tip abc^other 
at *a fchoaly the mftrudions I inoceived 
related chiefly to claiBoal knowledge i 
for, at thefe academies, all real know- 
ledge of things, of fociety, of the p^* 

fifios, virtues, ^vioow Aod geoor^ oai»i« 

of 
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of man, is, as you know, lefc to be col« 
laterally picked up how one can. Wich« 
out chinking of love or marriage, or the 
difference of ficuacions io life, I was» 
while a fchooUboy, in love wich Fanny 
Ro(s. As I was not thought to be in 
any danger from the breaking of my 
arm, it had not been deemed neceflary 
to inform my father of it till I was able 
to go out, and then I wrote to him my* 
felf about it, a few days before I took 
my walk to Melford. When I returned 
to the fchool, I found a kind, afF. dion^ 
ate anfwer from htm, in which he told 
me that my mafter had pronounced mc 
fufficiently prepared to change from the 
fchool to the univcrfityj and that a 
friend of his, then at Briftol, wotikl in a 
few days call for me, and bring me up 
to town with him. This intelligence^ 
which three weeks before would have 
been the moft pleaOng I could receives 

now 
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now filled me wich confternacion. I wai 
wretched at the thought of never more 
feeing Fanny Rofs. I walked towards 
Melford the vtry next day j but, as I 
approached the village^ I recolleded the 
folemnity of my reception the day be- 
fore, and was deterred from proceeding 
to tf c cottage. The fame recolleflion 
kept me in a ftatc of irrefolution till my 
fa* her 's friend arrived, and I quitted the 
country without another fight oi Fanny. 
** My father received me ^ith 
great afFtdlion; but he was not of a 
communicative difpofition on any fub- 
jeft, and lead of all on his affairs. He 
Jived with fome fplcndor, poffcfling a 
confiderable fortune, chiefly pcrfonal. 
My mother had been dead fome years, 
leaving him a widower with two chil- 
dren, my fifter and myfclf. He told 
me that, having had from my ma&er ao 
excellent charader of me, he would not 

confine 



AUBREY. 9T 

confine me with a tutor at the univcr- 
fity ; but that I (houl'd myfclf make ray 
choice of the affiftance I might want in 
the purfuit of my ftudics 5 that, to enable 
mc to provide myfeif with whatever was 
necelTary to complete them, and at the 
fatne time to live like a gentleman, my 
allowance (hould be libera], that it fhould 
be four hundred a-year ; and, if that did 
not fufKce, he would make it five : all 
he requcfted was that I (hould be ftriftly 
juft in all dealings, and form rich and 
refpedtablc connexions ; hinting that, 
with a good perfon, 'manners, liberal 
cxpences, and condu6t, I might look 
high among the daughters of wealth 
and rank for a wife. When he men- 
tioned Cimbridgc to me, I expreffcd a 
preference for Oxford ; bccaufe I re- 
Be6ted on its being fo much nearer to 
Mclford: but, for a reafon which he 
did not then tell me^ and which I after- 
' wards 
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wards learned was his fometinies living 
incognito bimfcrlf in ttrc neighbourhood 
of the latter^ he made it a poinc with me 
ID go to Cambridge. 

" Having filkd my pockets with mo» 
ney, he advifcd me, before I went to rbc 
univerfityj to go and pay a vUit to mf 
lifter, who was at his country -houfc near 
Reading, with an elderly lady, a diftant 
relation, who, fincc my mother's death, 
had kept my father's houfe^ and under 
whofc proicflion ray fiftcr had j-eeeivcd 
education from proper peribns. * This I 
was happy to do, as I longed to Xec my 
filler i and accordingly, after fpcnding 
fomc days with him, I took leave of hiro 
and fet out for Reading. I loved my 
fitters bur, to tell the truth, I thought 
on the way only of Fanny Rofs, and it 
came into my head to divide my vifit 
between them. I ftaid three days in 
Berkihirc # and then, pretending a wife 

to 
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K> fte an old (choolfellow who lived near 
i^rlborough^ I fet out unattended acrofs 
\bc countryj and, avoiding Thornbury, 
[ went by a circuitous route to Berkley^ 
where I cook up my quarters. On the 
very day of my arrival^ an incident oc- 
curred really worthy of a romance, and, 
if I had but a book in my hand, you 
might chink I was reading you a novel. 
" After rcfrtrfhing myfelf acthe inn, 
I fet out with the defign of walking to 
McJfoxd, which is but two miles farther 
from Berkley, acrofs the fields, than it 
is from Thornbury. About half-way, 
at a little diftance from me, on the foot- 
track^ I obfcrved fomc thing which, as 
I approached it, looked like a book; 
and guefs my furprifi?, on taking it up, 
to find it niy own Virgil, which I loft 
I on the day I fought for Fanny Rofs, and 
^ which I had never thought of after. 
I What aftonifhedme was the neat cafe it 
i had 
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had got, and the high ftate of pr^icrva- 
tion it was in. Opening it, I found my 
name thus written by ipyfelf, E librii 
Caroli Cowper i and beneath this ap- 
peared, new to tne, and in a hand lefs 
ftct^ Charles Cowper, bis book 5 Goi 
llejs bim. I was fitting on a ftile, exa- 
mining the leaf, when the found of fome 
one approaching attra£ted my notice : I 
looked towards Melford, and faw a 
young woman, whom I foon perceived 
to be Fanny, in the fame drefs (he had 
on, the day I firft faw her. 

*' Unwilling that (he (hould know mc 
till fhe was quite clofe, I flipped ofF the 
flile, and walked floN^ly along the crofs- 
hcdge with the Vi gii in my hand. I 
had made but a very few paces, when 
running, and out of breath, flie was ac 
my heels.—* That's my book, fir/ 
cried (he, panting violently.—* And do 
^ you read Latin, Fanny V faid I, turn- 
ing 
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ing round. I cannot give you an ade- 
quate idea of her face and form when 
flie recognized me* Surprife rufhed 
into her countenance ; flie continued 
pantinty, and was turning to fly away. 
This I caught her in time to prevent. 
* Sure you don't know me, Fanny,* laid 
I, 'or you would not run from me.' 
This remark reftorcd her recoUcdion, 
and I faw that it told h^r fhe had be- 
trayed herfelf. She call her eyes to the 
ground^ a flight blufli tinged her fore- 
head i on her cbeek a flight blufli could 
not be feen ; a fmile, half forced half 
natural^ difplayed her beautiful teeth; 
flie handled the flounce of her apron, 
and, dropping a curtefy with fomethihg 
more of grace than ruftics ufually do, 
faid : * BIcfs roe ! who ftiould have 

* thought of feeing you here, Mr. Cow. 

* per? I heard you were gone from 

* Thornbury long ago/ — « Yes,' faid 

I, 
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I, ^ I went away i but I am come back 

* on ' purpofe to fee yout Fanny.'— 

* Blefs roc, Mr. Cowper,' cried flic, 
^ how can you fay fo !'-— ^ I fliouklhave 
^ come CO fee you again before 1 wcDt 
« away,' faid I, ' only you did not ap- 
' pear glad to fee me the. time I did 
« come» Why was not you glad to fee 
« mc ?'— * Indeed/ replied flic, « I was 
« glad> but —*— * But what, Fanny?' 
— * Fray don't aflc mc,' faid fljc : * you 
^ know you are a gentleman } and fo 

* Dick Cowfcl's father, one of our 
^ neighbours, told my mother; and that 

* I ihould not go to Thornbury myfrf 
^ to aflc after your arm ; and that it was 
' not proper for a young woman to be 

* too thankful to a gentleman : buc I 
' can't for my foul (ce why a poor girl 

* fliould not be as grateful as any body 

* clfc ; and, to fay the truth, I think I 
^ have more learning than Dick Cow* 

^ ftl's 
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fel's father, though he is a very good 
man -, and I know he had a fpite at me 
for refufing Dick laft Thornbury fair, 
and faid I was proud, becaufe I had 
been told that I had gentle blood in my 
veins ; for they fay that my father's 
father's father was a gentleman, yes 
indeed, and came from the North; 
and that it was through honed mif- 
fortunes that our family fell away, and 
was obliged to work : yes^ indeedy 
and my own father ufcd to fpeak as if 
he was a gentleman, and ycc he was 
not proud. No more am I, I aflure 
you ; for, after all, what is blood but 
blood ? and it is the heart, and noir 
the blood, which makes people bet- 
ter or worfe.' 
^^ This genuine fimplicity, this noble- 
ncfs of nature alone, would have won 
my heart, but former events had already 
captivated me, and, to know that Fan-* 
voL, II. F ny's 
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ny*s coldnefs and rcferve bad been the 
refuk of compulfion, gave me unfpeak- 
abdc pleafurc. * You arc right, Fanny/ 
faid I, ' one good heart is wofth more 

* than a thoufand empty names; and 

* fuch a girl as you more than all the 
^ artificiai babies that fafhion can pro- 

* duce.' — * Dear me, Mr. Cowper/ 
cried flie, ^ I did not think you would 
' banter me fo/— * I do not banter you: 
« but tell me, Fanny,' faid I, pointing 
to the name that had been written on 
the leaf of my Virgil after I loft it, ' did 

* you writ€ this ?* She bluflied and hc- 
fitated. * Perhaps/ continued I, ' you 

* got Dick Cowfel to write it.* — * Dick 

* Cowfel !* cried (he, laughing :— -it was 
the firft time I had fcen her laugh ; and 
I faw that nature had endowed her 
chearful emotions with as much grace as 
her mournful ones. — < Dick Cowfel! 
^ if I could not have done it myfelf, 1 

« fliould 
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* fhould never have thought of afking 
' Dick'Cowfel: Dick's no fcholati but 

* he is a very good young man though/ 
— * And not a bit the worfc,* faid I, 

* for ioving you : but, if you wrote this 

* with your own hand, Fanny, I hope 

* you mean to be as good as your word, 

* and not to pray without meanings 
* . what you pray for you can give.' 

" Fanny did not exactly undcrftand 
me ; (he looked confounded ; a flight 
frown brought the inner points of her 
eye-brows a little nearer to each other. 
She feemed to recollef): her fuuation* 

* Dear me !' (he exclaimed, ' what am 

* I about ? I Ihould be at home by this 1* 
— * Won't you anfwer me ?' faid I.— 

* Sir !'— Oh ! how independent of for- 
tune and of rank is the dignity of Virtue! 
all things elfe they may embellifli and 
ennoble 5 but Virtue carries its inherent 
nobility into every bofom, wherever 

p 2 found, 
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foundj and is as glorious in the peafanC 
as the prince. Fanny's monofyllable 
pofftfled the dignity of virtue; it was 
fufficiently emphatic, without being bold. 
Imprcfled with notions of the difference 
of fituation, her humility led her to 
imagine that virtuous love was not to 
be cxpeAed from a gentleman. I im- 
mediately undeceived her. * Can you/ 
cried I, ' fufpeft for a moment that, 
' after faving^ I would deftroy you ? It 

* would be aflcing a curfe, Fanny, not a 
' bleffing. The way to blcfs me is to 
' be my wife.' — ^ What !* cried flie, 
' your virtuous wife ! Oh, no, I can 

* never hope for that!' 1 had fome 
difficulty to convince her that I was fc- 
rious J but at laft, in the innocence of 
her heart, fhc C(jnfcfrcd that 1 had been 
conftantly in her thoughts; that fhc had 
found and fecrctcd my Virgil for love of 
mci and that fhc could conceive no 

happi- 



AUBREY. 101 

happinefs whatever equal to that of 
being my wife. 

«« Notwithftanding this, I faw a degree 
of compundion poifoning her pleafure, 
in the comparative view Ihe took of our 
fituations and of her own dtfeftivc educa- 
tion. With refped to the former, I put her 
in mind of her own reafoning, and per- 
fuadcd her that happinefs was the refult of 
love and virtue, without reference to rank; 
and as forthe latter,! told her^thatl would 
undertake io a Ihort time to put her up- 
on a par with the beft-educatcd of her 
fcx, and that no employment oa earth 
could be fo delightful to me. * Dear 
* me !* exclaimed the innocent, lovely 
girl, * how happy we might be rn read- 
ing and learning all day long ! and 
then, as to the matter of gentility, I 
I know I am furc if you could find 
out, that I come of a very good family. 
Isn't there a great houfc in London 

F 3 where 
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* where every body's family is wrote 

* down in big rolls of paper and large 
^ books with painted arms ? I remem- 

* bcr hearing my father fay that my 

* grandfather told him that our family 

* was there/— I made her happy by 
faying, that I would inquire when I went 
to town: but that, whether it was or was 
not fo, I did not care -, for that, in my 
opinion, a virtuous woman was far above 
rubies. — ^ Dear me !* faid (he, * that's 

* a vcrfe in the Proverbs of Solomon; 
' it is in the lad chapter; I can fay 

< from that verfc to the end by heart i 

< ihall I fay it to you ?'~* Do/ replied 
I, ' and let us walk on towards McU 

* ford.* Her heart fluttered with de- 
light at the opportunity (he found to 
convince me that fhe had fome learning; 
and beginning with, * Who can find a 

* virtuous woman, for her price is above 
' rubies,' flic repeated to the end of the 

chapter, 
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chapter, blufliing, and watching, in fre- 
quent glances, the approbation of my 
countenance. When Ihe had done, f 
could not help throwing my arms round 
her and kifling her; at which flie grew 
angry, and faid, ' Now, don*c you do that 

* again, Mr. Cowper, unlefs you want 

* to quarrel with me./ I affured her I 
would not : * but, Fanny,* faid I, • what 
^ you have been repeating is both family 

* and fortune to you j and, if you will 

* promife to be my wife, you will make 

* me happy/ Her anfwer was, that I 
rauft: afk her mother; for, as to what 
{he herfelf would do, it was as plain as 
if (he had fpokcn it. 

** I fee, my kind friends/* faid Mr. 
Cowper, interrupting his narrative, ** that 
*^ you are not tired of my circumftantial 
*f detail : I rejoice at it ; for, in recall* 
*^ ing ihcfc events of my life, I feel my* 
" fclf impelled to dwell upon them with 

F 4 "a mi- 
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" a minutenefs approaching to their rcal- 
"ity: but I muft, however, be more 
" brief, or I fhall have to poftponc the 
** reft of my (lory till wc meet at Mari- 
" ton, as I have fo little time left mc in 
" town. 

" Fanny,*' continued he, *' having in- 
nocently and undcfigncdly Ibown tnc 
Jiow favourable her heart was to xne, I 
made ufe of it to obviate all her objec- 
tions, and to prevail upon her to zM 
me in acconriplifhing our union, in which 
Icfs difficulty occurred than] feared i (or 
I conceived that her mother would re- 
quire my father's confcnt, and pique 
Fanny's pride into a refolution not to 
marry without it. In this, however, I 
was miftaken : the old lady had indeed 
dLfcovered her daughter's inclination 
while I was confined at Thornbury by 
my broken arm ; and, having confulted 
her neighbour Cowfel, had prevented her 

con* 
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continuing to call daily, and had given 
her the leffon of rcfcrvc which (he 
had praftifeJ at the vifit I made them ; 
but this had only been in coniequence of 
her not conceiving it poffible that I 
could return her love honourably, and 
fhe was very anxious for the prcferva- 
tion of her daughter's innocence and 
happinefs* 

" Giving Fanny her Virgil, I fcnt 
her on to tell her mother what had 
paffed between us j and I determined to 
go and talk to her neighbour Cowfcl 
myfelf. Though (he called Cowfcl her 
neighbour, he lived full half a mile from 
her up the river, and rented (bme acres 
of pafturage, on which he had a few 
cows, that fupplied his dairy ; and Cow^ 
fel, in a fmall way, was a thriving man. 
On entering his houfe, I was agreeably 
furprifcd to (ind my(clf received by the 
old man with a fmile. « Walk in, Mr. 

F 5 * Cowpcr,* 
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* Cowper/ fdid he, * walk in; I be 
« quite alone : my dame, with Dick and 

* Sufan, be all gone to Thornbury the- 

* day J but they 'ull be back by and by. 

* I be glad to fee you, and always (hall; 
< for I love a good a6tion to my foul, 

* and I have loved you ever fin' you 
' fought for Fanny Rofs, But I thought 

* you was gone, MaftcrCowper,! thought 

* you was gone. What brings you again 

* Into thefe parts ?* — Glad of fo fortu- 
nate an opportunity of unburdening my 
mind, I immediately anfwered him with 
a qucllion to the point: * Can't you 

* gucfs, farmer ?' — * Hum ! I don't like 

* to guefs,* replied Cowfclj * I have 
' too much refpedl for you to gucfs the 

* only thing that could Itflen it; the 
' only thing I can think of that could 
^ bring you from'TLondon to Mclford/ 
— * Though I am furc you have gucffcd 

* very' right, farmer/ faid I, * yet I 

« hope 
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^ hope you won't like me the worfe. 

* Would you have me be a flock or a 

* ftonCjWuhout feeling?*—*! would have 
^ you be an honourable man, young gen- 
' tleman^' replied he j * and, let me tell 

* you, that won't be, if what I guefs be 

* right/—* Come, my good friend,* 
faid I> ' don't let Fanny's refufal of 

* Dick prejudice you againft me/— 

* Her refufal of Dick prejudice me I* 
cried Cowfel j * why, you don't know 
' me. Matter Cowper : I let Dick, poor 

* toad, afk her the queftion, to fatisfy 
« hiffclf ; bur. Lord blcfs your heart ! 

* Fanny Rofs be fitter for a fquirc than 
« for Dick. Befides, my boy had only 
« neighbour's fare : why, flie has re- 
^ fufed all the young men in the pari(h j 
« and, to tell you my mind, that's the 
« only thing I diflike in Fanny : {he is 
« as proud as Lucifer ; I mean as to a 
« huiband j for, as to every thing elfe, 

F 6 < nobody 
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^ nobody can be more humble. As for 
' rcfufingDick, (he was in the right j I 

* knew (he would : but, when (he goes 
' to refufc men of property, as I know 

* (he ha?, confound her pride 5 I think 

* (he be mad, to prefer twiddling and 

* twifting her fingers to make lace.* 

" I need not tell you how delighted I 
was at this account of Fanny, ' By 

* Heaven ! Cowft^],* cried I, * ihc is 

* the moft beautiful creature I ever faw/ 
— * She be,' replied he; * I allow it: 

* but remember this, Mafter Cowpcr, 

* you have rendered her a fcrvicc ; and, 
« if you take advantage of it to injure 
< her — '— * I injure her! farmer,' ex- 
claimed I. — * No, no,* continued he, 
' I don't, think you would dcfigncdly - 

* bur, any how, it would be fuch a fin, 
^ I ihould hate you zs much as I love 

* and refpeft you now/ — ' Farmer,' 
faid I, warmly, * give me your hands 

' and, 
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• and, if ever I injure her, may God 

* for fake me !'— * Said like yourfclf,* 
cried he, (baking my hand heartily i 

faid like the proteflor of innocence : 
' but now, my worthy young gcntle- 
' man, take an old man's advice in this 
' matter. I fee you would not willingly 
^ bite at the Devil's hook; but don't 
^ you now, don't you truft yourfelfto 
' nibble at the bait: take my advice, 

• I fay; to the right about wheel; go 

• back to London, and forget Fanny 

• Rofs.* — ' Forget Fanny Rofs !* I ex- 
claimed, ^* I muft firft forget to fee, to 

• hear, to (cc), to breathe : tell me, 

• farmer, to forget all the fundions of 

• life, but not to forget Fanny Rofs !* 

** Covvfcllooked grave and was filcnt; 
but when I opened my mind to him, 
which I immediately did, he fmiled, and 
told me I was too good for this world. 
« Fanny/ faid he, « deferves you, and 

• I ihould 
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1 fhould be happy to fee her your 
wife ; but what will your friends fay ?' 
-« Farmer/ replied I, * as they don*t 
know Fanny Rofs fo well as you and 
I do, I don'c mean to afk them till, fay 
what tliey will, they can't part us. 
When we are married, they will find 
out her worth ; but, if I fay a word 
before-hand, they will call mc mad, 
and my Fanny mean.'-—* They may 
be miftaken though,' faid Cowfch 
for the girl, for aught I know, is as 
well born as yourfelf. I knew her 
poor father i an induftrious, broken- 
hearted creature^ that laid by all his 
little fcrapings together to teach his 
daughter reading and writing, and 
buy an annuity for her and her mo- 
ther, in cafe of his death; for he al- 
ways faid he (hould not live long. 
Mafler Cowper, I am not for leveiling 
diftindions -, but this I muft fay, thar, 

if I 
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if I was the firft lord in the land^ and 
you was my own and only fon, you 
' Ihould have my full confcnt to marry 
^ Fanny ; for I know her, I know every 
' firing of her heart, and I know flic 
' would make the man (he marries 
* happy, be his ftation what it might/ 

*' Finding in Cowfel fentimcnts like 
thefe, it was not difBcult for me to make 
him my friend ; but I was afraid of 
Dick, as I could hardly hope to make a 
iricnd of a rival. His father, however, 
put me at my eafe, by telling me that 
his fon's heart was not made of ftufF to 
be broke; but that, like the reft of 
Fanny's lovers, he had, on rcjedlion, 
diredcd the ardour of his paflion to anc-- 
tber objed, with whom he was likely to 
be more fuccefsful.. By convincing 
Cowfel of my difintereftcd and honour- 
able views, I completely won his afFec- 
tion. He confeffed he had warned her 

mother 
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mother againft mc, and had been the 
caufe of Fanny's not continuing her in- 
quiries for mc at Thornbury j but that 
he would now be my friend with the old 
woman. ' Yet,' faid he, ' there is one 

* thing to be confidered ; you mayn't be 
'independent of your friends; and, if 
' they (hould be fo difpleafed as to for- 
< fake you, how wijl you maintain a 

* family ?' — * They will never forfake 

* me,' faid I, 'for marrytngFanny Rofsj 

* but I have even thought how to pro- 

* vide againfl that. I have no ambition 

* to be great : before I difclofe my mar- 

* riagc I wil], out of my income, put a 

* fufficient fum into your hands to ftock 

* a good range of pafturc } from you 1 
« will Icarn the care of cattle j and my 
' Fanny and I will make chcefe enough 
' to feed all our little ones, and as many 

* more.'—* God's bicfling on you !' faid 
he, fmilingi * it cheers my heart to hear 

* you 
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•you talk fo wifely. It is fuch a youth 

* as you that ought to be the hufband of 

* Fanny Rofs^ and her hufband you (hall j 

* be/ 

«' I loft no time in improving the for- 
tunate impre/fion I had made on the 
farmer's mind, but begged him to go 
with me immediately to her mothcn 
We found our work already half done 
by the reprcfentations of her daughter; 
and Cowfel repeating my propofal and 
my plan, accompanied with his own 
hearty approbation, the preliminaries 
were foon fettled. The banns were to 
be regularly publifhed at the parifli 
church 5 and that I might, as to red* 
dence, comply with the rcquifition of 
the law, Cowfel offered me a room in 
his houfe. This offer, you will believe, 
I readily accepted, and promifcd to be- 
come his inmate rn the courfe of the 
week, I then took my leave, haftened to 

Berkley, 



114 AUBREY. 

Berkley, threw myfelf intoapofl-chaife, 
and was in London early next day. My 
point was to obtain my father's permif- 
fion to fpend a month before I went to 
Cambridge with my friend at Marlbo- 
rough, Ned Neville; you remember 
him at Cambridge, Aubrey ? and ic was 
no fooner aOced than granted. He made 
me an ofitr of one of his fervants s but 
I declined ir^ faying I preferred hiring 
one in the country. I packed up clothes 
and every thing which I thought I fhould 
want : nor did I forget books, maps, 
paper, pens, pencils, a good micro- 
fcopc, and feveral other optical inftru- 
ments. I (laid but one day in town, the 
next I fpent in Berkfhire with my lifter, 
and the day following with my friend in 
Wiltfhire. Knowing I could depend 
upon him, I made him my confident, 
and fettled the channel of all corrcfpon- 
dence and communication through his 

hands, 
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hands^ fo that there was no danger of 
may plan being dctedtcd. I then once 
more took my circuitous route to Berk- 
ley i and, after an abfence of five dayf^ 
found myfelf moft delightfully fettled in 
a pleafant room, at the houfe of the 
friendly farmer/*- 

Here Mr. Cowper paufing, Aubrey 
took the opportunity of (inging the belli 
to order fome refre(htnenta 1 and, whik 
Cssfar was gone for fweetmeats, cakes> 
and mne, Mr. Cowper delifted from his 
narrative, leaving an interval which the 
party filled up with obfcrvarions on 
Fanny Rofs's beauty arid charader, and 
on ihc pifturefque fcencry of her native 
village. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 
Contintuition of Mr. Cowper*s^ Hiftor]* 

After a few minutes devoted to the re* 
paft brought by Caefar, Mr. Cowpcf 
proceeded thus : " You have been very 
" good to me, my friends i for, I con- 
<• fcfs, that, inftcad of remarks of the 
*• nature you have beftowcd on mf 
*' ftory, I cxpefted feme reflexions on 
^* the duplicity of my condu<5l towards 
" an indulgent father." — « I thinW 
faid Aubrey, " that your own reflexions 
" at the beginning were fuiEcient to tli- 
" vert all fevcrity of cenfure." — ** It left 
** us nothing to fay againft you, Mr. 
** Cowper/' faid Arthur : " I am fure 
*^ you would never have^deceivcd hin^» 
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if he had made himfclf your friend as 
well as your father.'*— ^^ You arc 
righ% my dear boy/' fiid Mr. Cow* 
per ; ** I (liould have been as incapable 
** of veiling my heart from him as you 
" from your father ; and, in meditating 
*' on my life, I am Icfs fevere on myfelf 
" for a breach of filial confidence than 
*' for the aft of duplicity itfelf s all de- 
ceit, all hypocrify, are offences of the 
blackcft dye againft the pure, grand 
Source of Truth. I early became fa 
" fcnfiblc of this, that the flightell want 
^' of candour appeared to me the chief 
" badge by which we might diftinguifh 
'^ thofe vicious fpirits that are under the 
«' dominion of the Father of Falfehood: 
** but it was not till I had fcvercly felt 
'' the effefts of it that I became alive to 
*' the horror with which it has ever 
** fince infpired me. I will not preach 
*^ candour to you, my dear children, for 

" you 
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«* you need no fermon on ihc fubjccr, 
*^ but, as you advance in life, you wiii 
** invariably obfcrvc difingcnuoufncfstj 
•* be the cement of mifcry and vice. 
" To go on with my ftory : 

«* My friendly farmer had employee 
the time of my abfence not only in iotc- 
refting his own family^ but the whole 
pariih in Fanny*s happinefs and mine; 
and, to complete the acquifition of their 
good will, I went among the neigh- 
bours and made myfelf as agreeable to 
them as I poffibly could ; fo that, when 
our names were proclaimed on the en- 
fuing Sunday, the publication was heard 
throughout the congregation withou: 
furprife. As to the clergyman ; you 
muft know, that the vicar of Mclford 
having been for fome time in a very pre- 
carious (late of health, had, by the ad- 
vice of his phyficians, gone on a voyage 
to a fouthern climate; and the curate 

who 
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v,ho performed the doty of the parifh 
was a your>g man, whofe father lived at 
Beikley, and with whom, on a principle 
of frugality, he chofc to rcfide. He 
did not know half of the parifhoners; 
and the names of Charles Cowper and 
Frances Ro(s pafled bis lips with as 
much indifference as thofe of John Doe 
and Richard Roe iflTue from the mouth 
of a lawyer. 

*^ Every thing fcemed to favour our 
union ; and, as I already looked upon 
Fanny as my wife, I made the nioft of 
the intervening weeks in cultivating her 
ideas and talents : I confidered her as a 
beautiful, unclaffcd wild- flower, that I 
was tranfplanting into the garden of 
MIND J and no florift ever took fuch de- 
light in varying the ftreaks of his tulip, 
or in multiplying and enriching the pe- 
tals of his carnation, as I in expanding 
the knowledge and cultivating the under- 

ftanding 
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(landing of my intelle£tual bloflbm. To 
teach chofe we love is a pafllon natural to 
the human breaft; it is ftrongcft in young 
minds, and even children wc fee poffcli 
it. I had learned muchj and I had a 
great deal to learn j but I was fuffi- 
ciently advanced to be Fanny's tutor; 
and, were I to recommend an improve- 
ment in the art of making love, it 
would be that it (hould commence with 
the lover's being the tutor of his miT- 
trefs in the rudiments of fome of the 
fcicnces. 

*« Before our probationary weeks 
elapfed, my lovely pupil read' the Spec- 
tator fluently, and fcldom failed in the 
orthography of common words; but 
then, remember (he had learned to read 
and write before. Nor did flic alone 
profit by my afiVdion for her : for the 
fake of prudent appearances, as well as 
fricndfliip, Sufan Cowfel was very often, 

7 if 
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if not always with us ; and Sufan im- 
proved by my Icftures: Sufan was a 
good girl^ and afterwards married and 
fettled well. Her brother Dick and I 
foon became friends ; ind Dick too, I 
flatter myfelf, was not the vrorfc for my 
converfation : but, to do juftice to the 
whole parifli, I muft fay that there was 
a fomething in the underftanding and 
manners of its inhabitants which, like the 
countenance of their country, and the 
ncatnefs of their village, exalted them in 
my mind. It was a fomething that 
clearly evinced a pervading influence of 
foul: the very villagers had a foberftlf- 
refpcft, unmixed with arrogance in 
their demeanour, a juftnefs of thinking 
on the fubjefts to which their thinking 
extended, and a kindncfs in their man- 
ners that more than fupplied the place 
of urbanity. I thought fo then, and I 
never afterwards alrcred my opinion, 
VOL. II. c « Struck 
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^* Struck with this cffeft, when the 
abatement of more vivid contemplations 
permitted it to recur to my mind, I was 
kd to inquire for a caufe, and I found a 
very natural one : for three fucceffive 
generations, the parifh of Melford had 
been blefTed with vicars of a truly pas- 
toral chara6):er ; and the aflual incum- 
bent^ whom the parifhioners had in a 
body petitioned to yield to the advice 
of his phyficians, and go abroad, to fave 
his life and gain new health, was the 
fucctffor of his father ; for the prefcn- 
tation of the vicarage belonged to m 
elder branch of the family. The vene- 
rable vicar whom he fuccccdcd had lived 
upwards of forty years among them : as 
he grew old, his fon adled as his curate; 
and they had both, with apoftolic fmce- 
rity and ardour, devoted themfelves to 
the care of the fouls entrufted to them. 
They did not confine their miniftry to 

a cold 
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a cold reading of the Liturgy, and 
weekly common-place cxpoficions of 
obfcure texts ; they did not even deem 
preaching and praying their principal 
duty. The going to church they con- 
iidered as periodical meetings for the 
purpofe of general praife^ thankfgiving, 
and fupplication 5 and the fermon as a 
leAure read by the father of a family : 
but they were far from confidering it as 
the bcft opportunity of rcftifying the 
under (tandtngi improving the. hearts, 
and forming the fouls of their pariQiion* 
jrs for falvation. The chief fcrvice they 
rendered them was through the means 
of friendly condefcenfion and familiar 
talk. The doctrines of their Bible were 
not neatly put by to be neatly produced 
on fet occations; but the precepts of 
their Mafter, his life, and death, the 
ftate of mankind, and the neceflity of 
induftry, were inculcated in private in 

02 an 
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an czffy chcarful manner; as a kind 
phyfician explains the nature of his 
f ritnd's malady, and the qualities of the 
tnedicine which he pre&ribes for his 
reftoracion. They fowed the feeds of 
true rcligioa and found fenfe) without 
inixing the grains of eothufiafm^ They 
evinced the intercft of laying up a tnea- 
fure in another life, from the certainty of 
kaving this j but, at the fame time, 
inculcated honcft employment in this as 
one of the means of amafllng that trea- 
luic;; and taught, that thecxceffive fer- 
vour which was unfavourable to tempo- 
ral duties, was, in that very refped, un- 
favourable alfo to eternal hopes* In 
ihort, the inhabitants of Mclford, their 
fathers and their children, had been fo 
tutored by their amiable and eftimable 
miniftcrs, that the natural glow of the 
human mind, neither producing on the 
one hand an independent arrogance, 

nor, 
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nor, on the other, running into imagi* 

nary fervours and fupcrftition, had 

formed, if I may fo exprcfs myfelf, that 

humble dignity of foul which marked 

the charadler of my fcllow-parilhioncrs, 

and in which, I hope, they are notfingu* 

lar. But I digrcfs, Aubrey, and ufurp 

your province/'—-'^ The obfervation," 

faid Aubrey, •* conveys a reproach 

•* which I dcfcrvej but I mean to re* 

" form, Cowpcr : Oh ! that, inftcad of 

•* looking forward to Aubrey-Hall, I 

«* had early trod in the footftcps of the 

•« vicars of Mclford ! but Mariton fliaJl 

** be another Mclford."—" Blefs you !*' 

feid Mr. Cowper, " Mariton is one of 

«* the moft faftiionable places in the 

«< whole countryo"— '* But pray, Mr^ 

«* Cowpcr," faid Arthur- William,. 

** what became of Fanny Rofs all this 

** time ?" The whole group laughed 

at Arthur-William's queftion. " My 

03 «* dear 
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" deaf fellow/' faid Mr. Cowpcr, dc- 
lighted with his attention, •* flic was 
♦» making her wedding - clothes/' — 
" Oh I then," cried Arthur. William, 
" you are going to be married foon 
«' now !" — Mr. Cowpcr gazed at him 
fondly. Arthur- William's prcfent tenfc 
had in view the aftion of the ftoryj to 
Mr. Cowper it rcftored the aAual pro- 
fpcft of unfpent happincfs. •* Dear 
•' boy I" faid he, with an emotion 
which he fubdued as it rofe j " yes, our 
" wedding-day approached ; and Fanny 
<* was bufy in preparing her drefs for 
y the occafion. 

" I had brought from London with 
me fome laces and muflins, of different 
patterns, to make her gowns, and fome 
drawings of fafhions to guide her in 
making them i bur, — oh 1 how juftly 
had nature frauied her mind ! — though 
Ihc admired them, ftie pcrfuadcd me to 

give 
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give up the idea of her becoming fud. 
dcnly fine, and to allow her to choofe 
herfclf what flic fliould wear. It was 
the moft modeft, the moft becoming 
drefs I ever faw j it was plain, and not 
richer than that which her companion 
and bride-maid, Sufan CowfcJ, wore on 
the occafion : it is eafily defcribed, 
being merely a white gown, differing 
from her old ones only in the make, 
which (he confcnted, at my requeft, to 
copy from the Grecian mode of one of 
my drawings. She wore a ftraw-hat, 
which, as well as her gown, was deco* 
rated with white ribbons; and, on her 
neck, was a coral necklace. I have al* 
ready painted Fanny to you, and I fliall 
now leave you to drefs her in her bridal- 
garments 5 I fliall only fay, ^that the 
emotion of gratitude in her counte- 
nance was now unmixed with pain j ano- 
ther ftill more powerful auxiliary of 

G 4 beauty 
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beauty had taken its placCj and that wa& 
love attended with joy j it beaxned from 
her lips, it gliftened in her cyC5, k ani- 
mated every motion. Artlefs, devoid 
of vanicy, globing with benevolent af- 
fcdions, my Fanny was the moft beau- 
tiful creature I ever faw. Our wedding- 
day was a fcilival to the whole p^rifli. 
Young Cowfel and his fifter were the 
bride* man and bride - maid i fcveral 
handfome young women, clad in white, 
attended Fanny to church -, old Cowfel 
gave her away s the curate blefled us, 
and the bJc01ng was echoed from one 
end of the parifti to. the other. I was 
the happiefl: of human beings. 

" Soon after my marriage, it was nc- 
ccffary for me to return to town, and pro- 
ceed to enter my name at Cambridge. I 
left Fanny under the care of her mother 
and Cowfel, and fet out ;o take every 
precaution ncceflary for enfuring the con- 
cealment 
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cealment of my marriage, and the fuc- 
cefs of my plan. Inftead of going di- 
rectly to London, I went to Marlbo- 
rough, in order to confult my friend 
Neville, who wgs alfo on the eve of 
going to the fame univerfity, the head of 
his family poflefling the hereditary eftate 
in an adjacent county. Having fully 
unbofomed myfclf to Neville, he ob- 
tained his father'is confent to proceed to 
town with me, on my promife to accom* 
pany him to his uncle's, and thence to 
college. 

" Old Mr. Neville having told his 
fon that he meant to allow him a fum of 
money to furnilK a library, I took ad- 
vantage of this in London, to get from 
my father a fum for the fame purpofe. 
His di(pofition was very liberal, and he 
delired me not to be niggardly in the 
purchafe of books. He was happy that 
I was to accompany Neville, and recom. 

c 5 mended 
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mended (o mc to make ufc of his con- 
nexions in cftablifhing myfclf in the uni- 
vcrfity5 for, though he had purpofcd 
to accompany me, and introduce mc to 
fomc friends in the neighbourhood of 
Cambridge, he preferred the opportu- 
nity which offered, both as it led to fu- 
perior connexion, and faved him a jaunt 
for which he had but little time. When 
we took leave of him, he put a hundred 
pound bank-note in my hand, for my 
quarter's allowance, which he told mc 
fhould be always paid in advance. He 
then gave me a draft on his banker for 
three hundred pounds, which he faid 
was for my books when I was fixed. I 
was extremely grateful to my father for 
this liberality i and my gratitude was on 
the point of betraying my fecrct, when 
the efFuGon of it was checked by myrc- 
colleilion of the injunftions I had before 
^ received from him, which, you remem- 
ber, 
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ber, were crowned with the hope of 
my finding a wife an>ong the rich and 
the great, I contented myfclf, there- 
fore, with thanking him warmly, and fee 
out with Neville for Bigglefwade, where 
we (pent two days j and, on the third, 
were accompanied to Cambridge by his 
uncle, who recommended us to perfbas 
of inBuence* 

♦* We were fortunately fetded toge- 
ther at Trinity, in rooms fufficientlf 
commodious for us both, and the more 
fo> as it was my intention to be as little 
at college as pofEble. As foon as we 
were left to ourfelves, 1 digefted my 
plan with Neville, whofe friendfhip, 
which had hitherto veiled my clandef^ 
tine happinefs, was now to guard me in 
my bled obfcurity.. I told him, that I 
did not mean to devote one farthing of 
my three hundred pound draft to booksr 
and he agreed, if ever my father fhould 

c 6 come 
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come to Cambridge, to let his library 
pais for mine : he was alfo to be the 
channel of my correfpondence with mjr 
iamily s and, if any friend of my father's 
tinexpedtcdly called, he was to give 
fome confiftcnc account of my abfcncc, 
and forward immediate intelligence to 
me. You may be fure I ftaid no longer 
at Trinity than was necefTary Co fettle 
my plan : as foon as I bad kept my iirft 
term, I (hook hands with Neville, gave 
up Granta to the afllduitics of roacbe- 
matical geniules and poetical imagina- 
tions, and flew on the wings of love to 
Melford. 

** What a dream of happinefs ! nor 
was it very tranfientj it laftcd— but I 
will not aniicipate— it was happinefs i— 
it now appears but a dream. I will not 
dwell upon it; but when I look back, 
even at this day, I think it was rational 
happinefs. My time was chiefly fpent 

in 



AUBREY, jjj 

in improving Fanny^ and ixicrea/ing my 
own knowledge -, nor do I ihink I loft 
much by tutoring inftead of being tu« 
torcd. ^ On my return to Mclford, my 
thoughts were bent on fecuring fome 
provifion for Fanny, that (hould defy all 
caprice of teipper or fortune; and, at 
the fame time, I was determined that 
my family (hould receive her as my 
wife : but thefe were things that could 
not take place at once i and Fanny was 
not only convinced that it was better to 
delay making the confellion, as I had 
ftated CO Cowfe), but wi(hed it for ano« 
ther reafon, which was, that it would 
render her fitter to converfe with her 
fiiler-in-law : and, as Cor the honour of 
being noticed, it had never entered her 
head j for her views ftrayed not beyond 
the bounds of real happinefs. 

Meanwhile, to their great joy, I 

imparted 
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imparted to Fanny and her mother, and 
alfo to our friend farmer Cowfcl, my 
intention of fecuring a lading habitation 
at Melford^ be my fortune in life ^hat 
it might. Mrs. Rofs's cottage flood on 
a little eminence, commanding fuch pic- 
turefque fcenery, that I had, from the 
firft moment of my certainty of Fanny's 
heart, caft my eyes upon it, as a fpot to 

be improved and dedicated to love and 
happinefs. With Cowfel's advice and 
afliftance, I purchafed it and about fix 
acres of land round it. The purchafe- 
money I paid after my next trip to Cam- 
bridge» when I returned with my fecond 
quarter's allowance and the ca(h for my 
father's draft, two hundred pounds of 
which I put into Cowfcl's hands for my 
wife. 

" As we lived well upon the half of 
my incomcj for love can live well upon 

a little, 
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a licclCi I laid out four hundred pounds 

in extending our cottage and beautifying 

the ground about it. I did not fcruple 

to take my father at hi? word, in refpeft 

to the fum for books, and, in one of my 

trips to Cambridge, I drew upon him 

for an additional two hundred pounds. 

Buildingi gardening, and mental culti-* 

vation, fo occupied my Fanny and me, 

that the world was nothing to us, and 

we conceived all blifs to concentrate in 

loving, raifing Ihrubs and flowers, laying 

out walks, contriving viftas, and enlarg* 

ing and diverfifying our ideas. In the 

firft year our happincfs was increafed by 

the birth of a daughter. Here was a 

new fcnfation for us ! to tell you what I 

felt on finding myfelf a father is impof- 

fiblej and to you, Aubrey, would be 

nccdlcfs. Fanny's feelings on becoming 

a mother were perhaps ftill more exqui« 

lite; and our little girl called forth in 

both 
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both of us thofe fweec fenfadons Nature 
kindles in the brcafts of parents. Wc had 
her cbriftcntd Frances. From the rapid 
progrefs of her cooing, fmiling, and 
walking, in the firft year of her life, we 
thought her a wonder, and wc called her 
little Miracle. 

^^ It was when my child was about 
fourteen months old that my father in- 
formed me of his being, advifed to go 
and refide for fome time in a more 
fouthcrn climate, and of his intention to 
take my fifter with him :, however, my 
plan of difcovering my fuuation was nor 
mature, and I fuffered them to take leave 
of me, without breathing a word upon 
the fubjeft. My father told me that my 
income fhould continue to be regularly 
paid 5 but, at the fame time, hinted to 
me, that he (hould not be forry to hear - 
that I was in the good graces of one of 

the 
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the Mifs Nevilles, who were both girls 
of large fortune/' 

** I wonder,'* cried Arthur-William, 
** that he did not find you out before h? 
»« went/'— *^ So do I, Mr. Cowpcr/' 
faid Mrs, Aubrey j *^ for your old maf- 
" tcr at Thornbury mufl: have knowq 
'^ of your marriage ; and one woul4 
** think that he would have conceived 
'* it his duty to inform your father of it/* 
— " I did not think of mentioning the 
** ledlure I received from him on the 
" occafion," replied Mr. Cowper; " but 
'* he talked to me pretty roundly, I af- 
•^ fure yotJ. He did not, however, know 
<^ of it till it was too late to interfere to 
'* any good purpofe j and he was too 
** rational not to fee the propriety of my 
'* plan of temporary concealment: of 
*' courfe, he remained filent from a good 
" motive.*'— «^ I cannot help wiQiing," 
faid Arthur, «* that your father had 

" known 
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" known it before you parted/*—" It is 
** the wilh of a pure heart," faid Mr. 
Cowper, " and tnoft devoutly do I now 
•* wifh it too. What mifcry would it not 
*' have faved me ! You will perhaps pity 
•' me, ray dear young friend, when you 
•^ hear, as you will prefenily, how dearly 
** I have expiated this wane of candour." 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XIX. 
Continuation of Mr* Cowper*s Hiflorj^ 

*• Mv father's abfence from England/* 
faid Mr. Cowpcr, rcfuming his narra- 
tive, " cncreafcd the fccurity of my fc- 
crct, and I completely rcfigncd my- 
felf to the full (Iream of happinefs> fo 
early my lot in life. Fanny, by the 
progrefs of her mind, daily improved 
her charms; and her delight in the 
tender offices of a mother endeared her 
more and more to my heart. Our litdc 
dominions flouriftied, the grounds were 
already clothed by the lifing of the 
(hrubs which we had planted, and, while 
our fruit-trees, our firs, willows, fyca- 
moresj and elms, were making their 

flower 
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flower progrcfs, the proteftion of the 
walnut-trees and wild cherry furnifticd 
enough of the fublimc of vegetable 
fcenery to the cottage, which was now a 
conimodious lictle habitation. To the 
original C0t> I had added a (Imple build- 
ing of two ftorics, with a bow in front, 
flightly curved i and to this building I 
had joined the counterpart of the origi- 
nal cot : the little wings were dedicated 
to bed-chambers and offices; and the 
middle was formed into a hallj parlour, 
and a room of confiderablc fize up flairs. 
The archit^fiure was rura]^ and our fur- 
niture ufeful) plain^ and cheap. The 

outfide of our habitation was pi6tu- 
refquc : the curved centre appeared 
handfomc, in white plaifter between the 
two fides, which looked like bowers; 
jefTamines, honey-fuckles, and other 
luxuriant plants being trained every 
where about them -, for Fanny had al- 

ready 
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ready learned to delist m th^ bower of 
Adam and Eve/' — '* What! tfcat/* 
faid Arthur-William, " where there was 
*' laurel and myrtle, rofesand jafmines? 
" Emily knows it by heart."^— " Then/* 
iaid Mr. Cowper, '* fhe will repeat the 
^* lines for me, I know, to give my 

" tongue a little reft." Emily, frniled at 
Arthur-William, and, calling him little 

rogue, repeated Milton's dcfcription: 

" The itoof 
*' Of tbickeA covert was inwoven (hade 
*' Laurel and myrde, and. what higher grew 
*' Of firm and fragrant leaf; on either fide 
'^ Acatithus and each od'rous bufliy fhrub 
*' Fenc'd up the verdant walk; each beauteous 

*• fltowcr, 
** Iris all hues, rofes and jeiTamine, 
*' Rear'd high their flourifli'd heads between, 

** and wrought 
•' Mofaic ; under foot the vivlct, 
*' Crocus and hyacinth, with rich inlay, 
•' Broider'd the ground.'* 

*' I thank 
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'' I thank you, my dear Mifs Au- 
" brcy," faid Mr. Cowpcr, and then 
proceeded : *' There was in more rc- 
fpeds than one fimilarity enough, at 
leaft: in our ideas, between the dwelling 
of our firft [Barents and that which ve 
bad made, to induce us to think it a Fa- 
radife, and we were inclined to girc it 
the name J but that the heavenly title 
belonged to the whole diftrid around us. 
We thought, however, that, allowing 
Mclford to be Paradife, we might call 
our cottage Eden-bower, a name which it 
retains to this day**' — <* Who lives there 
** now ?** faid Arthur-William, who was 
the only one of the party that felt no 
reluftance in interrupting Mr. Cowpcr. 
— -" Let me fee," faid Mr. Cowpcr j 
'« who lives there now ? — We will afk 
Edmund to-morrow. In the mean 
time, fuppofe I tell you who was one of 
the moft agreeable of its vifitors at the 
time 1 was talking of. Soon after our 

little 
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little Fanny was born, Mr. Grey, the 
worthy vicar of Mclford, returned 
with new health and vigour, and he 
and Mrs. Grey, for they had no family, 
rcfumcd their refidcnce at the vi- 
carage. He had been punftually in- 
formed of all that paflcd in his parifh. 
At firft he thought proper to aflume a 
rcfcrve, indicative of difplcafure, not 
only to us, but to Mr. Cowfel: bur. 
after inveftigatiflg the whole bufincfs, 
and informing himfelf of the life we led, 
he relaxed i and, having folemnly ex- 
preflcd his difapprobation of our clandef- 
tinc proceeding, not only forgave us, 
but foon became attached to us. 

*« Mrs. Grey, plcafed with the im- 
provement of my Fanny, and equally 
with her unaltered modcfty and diffi- 
dence, called her her daughter, received 
her with afffcaion, and prcfcnted her to 
her friends as her equal} while, in pri- 

5 vate. 
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vatf , flie hvilhed the higheft encomiDflu 
on her, ^hichj fupported by a judicious 
account of the pretenfions of her fa- 
fnily, foon obtained her the notice of 
the vicar's friends. She mingled with 
genteel company as if flie had been bred 
iii it from her infancy ; and, before I lefc 
her to go abroad, the fir ft duchels in the 
Country would not have blufhed to in- 
troduce her at court. But parade^ and 
pomp, and fa(hion, were the laft things 
that would ever have fwayed her heart: 
her heart was at home ; it had taken root 
at Eden-bower, and there it delighted to 
expand. I was but too happy. 

<* At length I received the fatal letter 
that called me from my paradiie ; that 
was to awake me from my celeftiai 
trance. My father, in the moft urgent 
terms, defired to fee me without delay. 
I communicated the fad fummons to 
Fanny, to Cowfel, and to the vicar. 

The 



AUBREY. 145 

T-he lafl: advifcd mc to obey it, and to 
find an opportunity of reconciling my 
father to my condud -, and he rcquefted, 
at the fame time, that I would carry from 
him a letter on the fubje£):, which he hoped 
would have a good cffcSL Fanny wept, 
but aflented to the ncceflity of my obe- 
dience. Cowfcl begged, before I went, 
as I was now of full age,— I was three- 
and.twenty, — that I would have a regu- 
lar fettlement made of the property i 
his hands. As for me, grieved as I was 
to the heart, I was convinced that a 
ftiort fcparationfrom Fanny was not to 
be avoided ; and i foothcd my mifcry 
with the thoughts of returning foon to 
her, either with my father and fifter, or 
charged to carry her to them. I there- 
fore refolved to do as Cowlel dcfired, 
and then to fct off. The good vicar 
confented to be one of the truftces of 
the fetilementi and, when I came to 
VOL. n. H colled 
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coUcA the whole of my Fanny's fortune, 
I found it amount to an income which 
Vfc could have been content upon all our 
liveSj without any farther afliftance from 
my father. Our expenditure, together 
with the improvement of Edcnbowcr, 
had never exceeded two hundred a- 
year; and, three years having clapfed, 
we had, from the annual accumulation 
and my advance for books, a fund of 
eleven hundred pounds, bcfides our cot- 
tage and Fanny's tontine, which was fif- 
teen pounds a-year -, fo that the whole of 
the income was fcvcnty pounds, without 
rent to pay, and without reckoning the 
good Mrs. Rofs's tontine, which was 
alfo fifteen pound:^ a-ycar, and which, 
Tmce my marriage, had accumulated in 
her own hands. This view of a provi- 
fion for my wife was a very plcafing re- 
flexion, and helped to confolc me in the 
afflidion I fufFered from the thoughts of 

leaving 
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leaving her. The deed was foon pre- 
pared, and with inexprefllible delight did 
Z execute it. The truft was declared to 
purchafe land, to be fettled^ firft, on 
Fanny for her life, then on myfelf for 
my life, then to go to my children, (hare 
and (hare alike, wich the exception of 
the cottage, which the fmiles of oiy lit* 
tie Fanny won entirely for hcrfelf. 

" When I executed the deed, I took 
leave of the vicar and Cowfel, and de* 
tcrmined lo fpend the next day alone 
with my family^ as I had fixed to begin 
my journey the day after. What min- 
gled fenfations of pleafure and pain filled 
the remaining hours! The crilis was 
doubly anxious, as I knew that Fanny 
expefted foon to be mother of ano- 
ther darling. Solicitous to relieve the 
opprcflion (he faw me fufFering, (he 
made every effort to remove it. She 
obfervcd, that I had ic in my power to 

H 2 make 



make the reparation a (hort one ; that 
an explanation with my father was now 
dcfirablc j that I (hould return and find 
little Fanny grown, playing with a bro- 
ther or fifterj and that my abfcnce 
would open a new fource of delight in 
the exertions of the imagination. In 
ipite of thefe encouragements, I was 
heavy at heart : I was going to crofs the 
fca i my father, though liberal, had ne- 
ver been open to me j and I recolleftf d 
the matrimonial views he had feverai 
times fuggcfted, not only in his convcr- 
fation, but in his letters. It was in vain, 
however, to think thus : my trunks were 
prepared, the poft-chaife came to the 
door, as it was ordered, early in the 
morning ; but it was noon before I could 
be forced from the objefls of my heart, 
and not till the vicar, calling at Iiden- 
bowcr to chtar the family, fliamed me 
away. * Well, then, adieu !' cried I, 

* adieu ! 
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* adieu! To your care, Grey, I leave 

• her. Fanny, adieu !' 

** Never (hall I forget the figure and 
countenance of my Fanny ; the tears 
dreaming from her blue eye?, while, 
unable to command the word, (he waved 
her adieu wjth her handkerchief. Think 
— *' Here Mr. Cowpcr pautcd.— '* Noj 
it is for m'c to think," continued he, 
" for oic to writhe, for me to weep T* 
He rofe, and, breaking from the party, 
ran out of the room, followed by Aubrey. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

Tie Danger ofunguUcd BeniV$Un€i. An Ef" 
fort of cautious Gifiirtjity* 

When Mr. Cowpcr, overcome by the 
vivid images of his memory, flew from 
the Aubreys, the evening was confidc- 
rably advanced. He had dwelt with 
more detail on the incidents of his ftory 
than he at firft intended, by which he 
had increafed the intercft of it in the 
minds of the party : he had intcrfperfcd 
it with his obfervations \ and had occa- 
fionally intermitted his narrative to hear 
the opinions of his friends, and to give 
his own \ and the wing of Time had 
borne them fo fmoothly onward that his 

progrcfs 
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progrcfs was forgotten, and Arthur- 
William had unconfcioully robbed Sleep 
a full hour of his ufual tribute. He, as 
well as his brother and fifterSj could 
have fat up all night to liften to the ac- 
count of charming Fanny Rofs; and 
they were not a little difappointed when 
Aubrey returned to the room, and in- 
formed them that Mr. Cowper was gone 
home. *' O — h !" a lengthened oh ! 
proclaimed their regret; but, on their 
mother's obferving the hour, and Au- 
brey's telling them that Mr. Cowper was 
to be wit;h them the next evening, they 
were fatisfiecU " Weill" cried Arthur. 
William, yawning, ** 1*11 go up to 'Sbid- 
•* likins : I dare lay I fhall dream of 
*' Fanny Rofs} flian't you, Arthur? If 
** I do, I wifli it may be kifling little 
•* Fanny on the fopha."— '^ How do 
*' know (he had a fopha, my love ?'* 
faid Arthurina.— " I don't know,** re- 

H 4 plied 
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plied he.—" But I do," faid Emily: 
*' you remember mamma's playing with 
" you and killing you on the fopha." — 
*• So I do. Bat, mamma, what was 
** the matter with Mr. Cowper ? What 
" made him cry fo,*and run away ? Do 
*« you think we fliall hear that Fanny 
« Rofs is dead ?*' — " I am afraid fo," re- 
plied Mrs. Aubrey, " though Mr. Cow- 
** per has faid nothing that makes it 
" certain.'* — *' 1 think, ffvom his oblcr- 
" vations," faid Arthur, " that his grief 
•* rather arifcs from his reflexion on 
** fome part of his own condudt."— 
•• It may be fo,'* faid Aubrey ; '* and, 
*' from. hints that have fallen from him, 
" I am inclined to think that her fate 
*< has been worfc than death.*' — " How 
«* do you mean, papa ?" cried Arthu- 
rina. — '* I mean, my love,'* replied 
Aubrey, ** that her affliftions may have 
*' produced a derangement of mind."~ 

*'* Poor 
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« Poor Mr. Cowpcr!" exclaimed E- 
miiy. The whole family joined in pi- 
tying him; and, after Arthur-Williani 
wen^ to Mrs. Miller, another hour was 
fpent in talking of Fanny Rofs and Mel- 
ford, and of the arrangement of the par- 
fonagc of Miriton, where rooms were 
appropriated for the vifirs of Mr, Cow- 
pcr and the Smyths. 

The next morning, jufi: as the family 
had done breakfaft, and were prolonging 
their chat, Caefar delivered a letter to 
Aubrey, faying, the pcrfon who brought 
it was waiting below. Breaking the feal 
of the letter, Aubrey found its contents 
to be a few lines from Mr, Elton, which 
he read aloud : 

^^ My dear friend, 

" The bearer of this, Mr. M*Knucle, 
" will explain, to you the reafon of niy 
*' not breakfafting with you this morn- 

« 5 " ingi 
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" ing, according to my engagement i 
•< and will deliver a meflage, the fub- 
" je£l of which, circumftances and want 
'< of time prevent my writing. I aro, 
** with the grcateft eftcem, 

** Yours fincerely, 

'* John Elton. 
*« Thurfday Evening." 

Mrs. Aubrey and the young people 
went up to Mrs. Miller, and Aubrey to 
Elton's mcffenger. He was a fhort, 
thick-fet, rcd-faced man, in a fhabby 
blue coat, red waiftcoat, and fuftian 
breeches j his (lockings were grey 
worftcd, ribbed, and in his fbocs were 
large pewter buckles. ** You come from 
" Mr. Elton," faid Aubrey. — " Indaid I 
«* do," replied M'KnucIc, *« and I was 
«» to have been here in time laft night by 
*« dark, to have prevented him the dif- 
" grace of flaiping at my coufin Mr. 

_** James 
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»^ James M'Knuclc's ; but I knew he 
** gave it me in time to be too late ;• 
•*« fb I proniifed him to come with all 
** fpecd, on condition he would make up 
** his mind to my not coming back laft 
*' night before this morning j fo I went 
" to bed, and the firft thing I did as 
" foon as I got up out of my warm bed 
** was to come ftrait from my lodging 
*' in Ruffel court, through Covcnt-Gar- 
*' den, to carry your hwnour to your 
** friend," — ^* I really do not under- 
«^ (land you,'* faid Aubrey. — ** And . 
** that's furprifing now," faid M'Knucle, 
** for I never fpoke plainer in all my 
•* life, in a genteel way j for I would not 
<* go to tell you plump dafli, in an open 
** manner, that my uncle and me ar- 
" rtfted yoiir friend ycfterday morning 
« in his bed."— *^ Oh I I underftand 
" you now,*' laid Aubrey ; *« Mr. El- 
" ton is in jail then." — ** And indaid 

H 6 "he 
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« he is not," replied M'Knuck 5 « fo 
*« that whether 1 fpake jontccUy, or can- 
" didly,it'sall one with your underftand- 
" ing. I tell you once more that Mr, 
" Eehon, your friend, is in Carcy-ftrcet, 
*' at my uncle's: every body knows 
" Mr. James M*Knucle*s." — *« A 
" fpunging-houfc, perhaps ?'* faid Au- 
brey. — «^ Fait !" faid M'Knucle, grin- 
ning, " and that furc enough is the 
" name given to my uncle's caftle by 
** fome people : but. that's an Englifli- 
** Irifh bulli for, don't fpungers go to 
an open houfe ? When did you ever 
hear of fpunging at a lock-up houfe?" 
— ** Now then," faid Aubrey, «« that 
" I do unJerftand Mr. Elton is in 
<' your uncle's cuftody, pray what is his 
*^ mcffage to me?"— «^ Mcflage!" cried 
the bailiff's follower with furprifc; 
" why that ; and I was to fl)ow you the 
" way,"—** The way is cafily found,*' 

faid 



(( 
(( 



"'? 



AUBREY. 1J7 

faid Aubrey, •* and I will not rob you of 
" your timc."-^" As for the way/' re- 
plied M<Knucle, " that's aifily found 
« fure enough, every body knows Mr. 
" James M*Knuclc'sj bur, as to rob- 
•« bing me of my time, I beg your ho- 
«* nour*s pardon there; you can*t do 
" that, for I have fold it to your friend, 
^* fait, and for a very good price, and fo 
" it is at your fervice, without any rob- 
" bcry at all/' — " Very well/' faid 
Aubrey, ** but I will not detain you/'— 
" Very well, your honour!" returned 
the catchpole ; " and I'll tell your friend 
** that you'll be with him in a jifFy ; and 
'< fo Paddy' M'Knucle wifhes your ho- 
<« nour a good night/* Saying which 
he nodded his head, and made his exit. 

Aubrey was the lels furprifcd at the 
fcene between the bailiff and himfelf, as 
Mr. Cowpcr's account of Eicon had in 
fomc mcafurc prepared him for it : he 

had 
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had confidered the check given to him 
as thrown into the fire, and he did not 
expe£b ever to fee oi» hear of him more. 
.But now his errors, by degrees, were 
loft in the magnitude of his cnisfbrtune: 
the horror of a prifon was a puni(hinenc 
thpt exceeded the defert of negligent 
diflipationi and Aubrey, in whofc bo- 
fom rtrfentment has been obferved to 
poircfs lefs force than perhaps is both 
neceifary and laudable, thought no more 
of the decc.it he had praftifed on himfelf, 
or, rather, endeavoured to palliate it 
Clear it was, that the breaking of hb 
appointment was the efFcft of necefljcy ; 
he had been arrefted, and therefore could 
not come : he might not have thought it 
prudent to fend the balance of the 
check J and, if Elton (hould even dcfirc 
to fee him to requcft to ufe the whole for 
his liberation, it would be but natural. 
At firft, while talking with M^Knucle, 

he 



he had intended not to go to him ; buf, 
on reflexion, he deemed it rigSt to in- 
quire about the check ; and felt, bcfided, 
that he was now morally bound to go, 
as he had fufFerid his meflcngcr to re- 
tuTrn without putting a negative to the 
unauthorifed anfwer he had A'amed, and 
from which Elton would undoubted^ 
expeft to fee him. He therefore rc- 
folved to confidcr it as an engagement, 
and to keep it; and, flaying only to re» 
late the affair to Mrs. Aubrey, he went 
after Paddy M'Knucle in about half an 
hour. 

In his way to Carey-ftreet, he me- 
ditated on the fituation and character of 
Elton J and laid a plan for his reforma- 
tion. He pcrfuadcd himfclf that it was 
an opportunity thrown in his way by 
Jfrovidenct, to begin a reform of his 
own negle(?l 6( his profcffional duties : 
he rcfolved to proceed by teftifying *a 

difpo^ 
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difpofidon to fcrve him i by gently re- 
proving the fabrication of Winfidd and 
his family j by devoting the amount of 
Scnfuivt's check to his liberation j and 
by endeavouring, in a friendly, warm 
manner, to imprefs upon his mind a 
fcnfe of the folly and finfulnefs of arti- 
fice, and the confcquence of it both 
hrrc and hereafter. Glowing with the 
virtue of his intention j for virtue in de- 
fign being virtue in fad, the confcious 
mind receives its reward, even though 
the malign influence of the evil fpirit 
fliould interrupt its execution. Aubrey, 
glowing with the noble dcfign of faving 
a foul, and revolving the arguments die 
tated by Rcafon and Piety, knocked at 
the door of the fpunging-houfe. 
,. It was opened to him by his new ac- 
quaintance, Paddy M'Knucle. « Well 
" friend," faid Aubrey, " you fee I 
« have not been long after you."— 

" And, 
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*' And, upon my foul/* replied M'Knu- 
clr, " that's no fault of mine; and I 
««^ wi(h from the bottom of my body 
*^ you bad ftaid at home*'* Aubrey, 
to avoid the troublcfome loquacity of 
the bailiff, made an effort to go in» fay- 
ing, " I want Mr. Elton." — " And in- 
<« daid !" faid the man, without moving 
from the door ; " you mud feck him 
** clfewhere then."—" What do you 
** mean ?" cried Aubrey, furprifcd.— 
** Why I main,*' replied M^Knucle, 
<^ that he is not here." — " Not here ! 
«^ then pray why did you give me the 
" trouble of coming ?*'—<< I'll tell your 
<« honour," anfwtrred he; ** for I fee 
«* you are a jontlcman, and will be above 
«« calling blame on Paddy M'Knucle, 
*^ who is as innocent of the trouble he 
" has given you as your honour's own 
*« foul. Bur, before I up and tell you, 

" you 
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*' you muft come in and (it down a bif^ 
«* for it will take a while to talk." 

Aubrey was now too curious to learn 

the particulars of Elfioo's fudden releaft, 

not to facrifice fome time and ibme fcel- 

iDg to obtain the account; and he wem 

into rhe paiTage : the door was ioime- 

diatcly double-locked by M'KnucIc> 

who then conducted him to a back- 

roon), de firing him, at the iame dme, 

not to be uiieafy at being locked in, £or 

that there was fonie good company in 

the parlours, who would give their ears 

to gee out as eafily as he fliould. <^ Aod 

" now that 1 have got your honour's 

*' private car," faid he, " I could tell 

*' you a few names, and lee you a lictk 

/< inro fome hiftoriea that furprifed 

*« Paddy M^Knuclc himfelf, till he got 

*^ ufed to *em."—- ** Now, my good 

." fellow," faid Aubrty, " confider that 

" I am in a hurry/' — " And fait! fol 

*^ win;* 
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*' will/* replied M'Knuclc : « then 

•'^ you mull know, it's all a bull of Mr. 

«« Eelton*s own } for, if he had a told 

*' mc that the other jontlcman would 

*^ hare been here laft night, I (hould 

** never have thought of coming to you 

^^ this morning. Now Til tell you the 

whole matter, juft as it happened. 

My uncle Jemmy no fooner got the 

writ, which gave him a power over 

" the body of your worthy friend, than 

** he fet me about tracing and watching 

" him with all my mighty and fait ! wid 

** all the jontkman's cunning, for he is 

<f no youhg fox, I foon found out his 

*< cover ; and, When I had fafcly lodged 

'' him, I taices my uncle to the fpot, 

" aodfo we nabbed him. When he 

^* looked at the writ, « Oh ! jontlc- 

** men,' faid he, addreffing his i'paich 

^' to me and my uncle, ' this is a paice 

** of malice : the money (hall be paid : 

« I 
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«^ I have only to write to a friend ; will 
" one of you carry the letter ? Vl\ re- 
*' ward you like a gentlcnian/ With 
" that mv uncle confcntcd to ftay with 
" your friend till I brought back an 
<* anfwer: fo he writes a long epiftic, 
" and fends mc away to the top of Pic- 
" cadilly wid iti and there I left (he letter 
" fure enough, and came back with 
" this* anfwer, that the jontleman was 
" gone out till he came back to dinner, 
" when he would lend an anfwer for 
*^ himfelf^ So there was no help for icj 
<• and here he c^iiTie, and here he dined 
•« hke a jt'wel of a prince. * But, ho V 
'* (ays he, « I muft not have the dif- 
'* grace to deep in confinement.' So,aftcr 
" dinner,he fays to me, ' M*Knuclc/ fays 
*' he, * I have another friend that would 
" come and do the bufinefs, though I 
*' would radherhave the todder; but h 
" grows late, and I am refolved not to 

'' fleep 
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*' fleep here to-Tiigiit/--Says T, « Yoix 
** Riuft make haftc then j for, mind you, 
our doors and your fuppers don'c 
keep the fame hours/ With that he 
writes a Ihort Jettcr j that little bit of 
•* a thing I brought to you, you know, 
«' and gives it me, and fays, * M'Knu- 
'* cle ! here's a guinea for you, and a 
^* letter; the- guinea you may give to 
** Lucy M<5ra, if you like / — for he had 
'^ made me drink (weet Lucy's health 
^* in a bumper, fo he came to know (he 
** • was chriftcnfd Lucy M'Gra :— ' and 
" as for the letter,* fays he, « you mull 
*' manage cleverly for me— you muft 
«f firft go again to Piccadilly ; if Mr. 
« * oh, devil bum the pretty name 

*' if i can remember it, but it's all one : 
<c ,^^t ifthat there jontleman is coming, 
*^ then bring this little letter back ; if 
*' he iij not come home, then mind and 
<^ carry this to Albcmailc-ftreet, number 
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«— •— -hut, I forget your number— 
*' there tell my fraeod Daubry where I 
^* am, and bring him to me/—' Oh ! 
" devil burn me/ fays I, * but Til do this 
« affair to a /; but, by my foul! Mr. 
" Eelton, it is too late for the excurfion; 
" bur, howfomdever, fet your heart at 
«• reft; Paddy M'Knucle will manage it 
" fome way or other to your heart's con- 
" tent.' So I left him, and went ftrait 
** to my lodgings, after I had taken a fup 
** at the little Bacchus riding upon the 
*' big barrel i for, fays I to myfclf^'wbat 
" Cgnifies your going all the way to Pic- 
«« cadilly to-night, becaze, if Mr. Ecl- 
*« ton's friend comes in time, he is off 
*« already ; and, if he does not come in 
'* time, why it's too late for me to fetch 
" eidhcr of *em in time before to- 
** morrow morning. And wasn't this 
" fair raifoning now ? I'll be judgt by 
« yourfclf. And was la magician, or a 

" witch 
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" witch of Endor, to* dctcdt that Mr. 
■*^ — — , the Piccadilly jontleman, was, 
'* true enough, on his way to Mr. James 
•' M*Knuclc*s J and that, before I turned 
** in, or began to amufe my ioiaginadon 
** with the thought of draiming of my 

" fwcct Lucy M'Gra, Mr. Eelton was 
*' capering about London town whcr- 
^' ever he pleafcd ? Was I, laying found 
^< ailaip in RufTel-court, to draini of 
*' Mr. Eelton's good luck, and not of 
*' my own fwcct Lucy M'Gra ?" — " I 
** thank you, Mr. M^Knuclc," faid Au- 
brey, who, though entertained with this 
new rhapfody, had^no inclination to pro* 
long his pleafure : " I find that Mr. El- 
^' ton was releafcd laft night by the in- 
** terfcrcnce of another gentleman, and 
" I only wifli now to know the name of 
" his friend : Can you recoiled it ?'*— 
** Burn me ! my dear/* replied he, " but 
** I have a very good memory for faces, 
8 " though 
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*^ though not for names; for my bufi* 
^ nefs, do you fee, lies more in dcfcrip- 
** fions and kays than names of ftrang- 
^^ crs.** Here he was called by a loud 
voice. ** Oh ! how you are lucky !" 
continued he to "Aubrey ; *^ that's Mr, 
** James M*Knucle himfclf i and to be 
" fure he can't tell you the name with- 
" out mentioning it, when he has got it 
*• do^^n written on a paper." Saying 
which he opened the door, and no 
fooner put his head out than he popped 
it back again, and, with a wink and nod, 
whifpercd Aubrey that he " might now 
** ax the jontlcman himfclfj for, fait! 
** here he was with his uncle.'* 

They advanced 5 and Aubrey with 
pain, but not furprife, faw Scnfuive. 
^ Ha !'* cried the latter, " who (bould 
" have thought of feeing you here ?"— 
«* I am returning weftward," faid Au- 
brey; ** fhall I wait for you?" — " If 

«' you 
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^* you will walk flowly to the en J of 
" the ftrecti" replied Senfitivf^, " I 
*« will overtake you j my bufincfs is 
«^ very flioft, but requires privacy/*— 
Certainly," returned Aubrey ; " but 
perhaps you will not think it nccef- 
" fary to be very delicate on this occa- 
" fion, ^^hen I tell you that I came 
" myfelftofce Elton." On this Sen- 
fitive made no fcruple to tranfaft the 
bufmefs in his prcfcnce ; and Aubrey, 
recollecting Mr. Cowper*s converfatidn 
refpeifting him, faw with mingled forrow, 
affc6lion, and pity, Senficive redeem 
the obligation which he had entered into 
the evening before, to procure Elton's 
rcleafc, by paying down cafli to the 
amount of two hundred pounds. 

Aubrey's emotion was not unattended 
with admiration ; for he was not one of 
thofc who thought that impruJcnce to- 
tally changed the nature of gcncrofiiyi or 
vox*. II, I that 
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that the weaknefs of heart wh'ch induc« 
a man to forget his own ihtereft for the 
pleafurc of relieving others was con- 
temptible. It originated at leafl: in the 
fourcc of virruci and, though the ftreara 
fpent itfclf by taking a courfe over 
quickfands, the clearncfs, the purity of 
it was never lofl: while a drop remained 
in its channel. His afFcdion for Scnfi- 
tivc was increafed by what he faw, and 
his anxiety to fave him aiigmented in 
proportion ; he therefore rcfolved to 
take the freedom of a friend, and the 
privilege of an older man, in ufingthis 
occurrence as the foundation of a mild 
warning. As they walked homewards 
he divulged Elton's fituation and lofs 
of virtue, and made him acquainted 
with the fabrication of the diftrcfles of 
Winficld's family, and the fate of his own 
check 5 and, with the warmth of a fa- 
ther, entreated him to be more careful in 

the 
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the dirpofal of his means of doing good. 
Senfitiv^, impreffcd by his afFcdtionatc 
manner^ far from being hurt at the li- 
berty h^ had taken^ thanked him cor* 
diall/j and affured him that he woukl 
be more upon his guard. 

They fpcnt the Veft of the morning 
together ; in the courfe of which they 
(trolled into the au6lion-room, and were 
graxiBed to find the exhibition of Au- 
brey's pifturcs ftill crowded with com- 
pany. In his way home, after part- 
ing with Senfitive, Aubrey met Mr. 
Goodground, for the firft time fince he 
had received his admonitory epidle^ 
which was delivered with Senfitivt's ge- 
nerous one. '' I thought, Gr/' faid 
Goodground, " that I Ihould have fcen 
" you, or heard from you, on my let-* 
'** ter.'*-*-** It was not much calculated, 
** Mr. Goodground," replied Aubrey, 
** to encourage a hope of deriving the 

I 2 «* affif. 
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«* affiftancc I wanted, from any further 
" difcufljoh of my fituation."— *' Oh! 
*' pardon me, fir," faid Goodground, 
*' there is no man alive more ready to 
*^ aflift his friend?, when afliftance can 
*' be of real fcrvice, I am glad, fir, to 
'* fee fo valuable a colledion of pic- 
" turesat Mr. Flourilh's rooms : I have 
" not a doubtthey will produce a con- 
** fiderable fum ; and, ifyouaffuremc 
" that it will more than cover all your 
*' debts, come and take a beef ftcak 
*' with me to-day, and you (hall have 
'« the two hundred pounds on your note 
** of hand. I love generofity, Mr. 
«' Aubrey ; but you will allow that it 
<< fliould go hand in hand with pru- 
" dcnce." — " Certainly,** replied Au- 
brey ; •' and, as I am engaged to-day, 
*^ youwillfaveyour beef-fteaki nor am 
" I any longer in want of the two hun- 
•* drcd pounds;"—*' I am glad to hear 

^it, 
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•* . it, my dear Mr, Aubrey, heartily glad 
** to hear it. Good day— no man alive 
'* more anxious to fcrvc his friends*"— 
" Brudently,'* added Aubrey. 

After dinner, Aubrey related the oc- 
currences of the morning to his family ; 
and they were dill commenting upon 
them when they heard a rap at the door; 
which Arthur- William gucfled to be 
Mr^ Cowper's^ 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

I 

C$ntinuathn of Mr, Cayptr^s Hi/kr^ 

i HE gucfs was t good one; it was Mr. 
Cowptr's knock, and he was prcfcntly 
announced* He was cordially welcotncd 
by the family- party j and Arthur- Wil* 
lain ran up and Ihook hands with bim. 
He ap' logized for his prccipicatc re- 
treat the preceding night, and pronfiifcd 
ta behave better as he proceeded in his 
narrative. After a little general chat, 
finding, from the countenances of the 
party, that they were anxious for the 
continuation of his hiftory, he did not 
keep them long in fufpencc. 

" I hope,'' faid he, " that my re- 
flexions fince I ran from you, will ena- 
ble 
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blc me to keep my promifc of behavr 
ing better to-night: yet, alas! I have 
hitherto related to you nothing but venial 
errors and a flow of happincfs; vyhcreas, 
the icqucl of my ftory is made up of 
(^arnning crirueSj, punidutients condign^ 
^nd mifcry extreme: but hear. me. our, 
4^ fur 9^ fatiguing journey of three cjaysj^ 
\ arrived ac Falmoucb, where I' found 
the JLifboii packet heaying anchor. { 
haftencd on boards andj in an hour's 
time, (be was under war. By the pijot 
I fcnt a f$:>i^ lipcs a-fliore, to be put into 
th? poft fpr tpy F^nny, informing her 
of the i)afte vith wl^ich I embarkfd^and 
prqmifiqg t;o \yrite l?y tjhe firf): opppr-. 
tunity after I landefl in Portugal. The 

wind blowing; fr9m the no/tb, fqoii 
wafted u§ acrpfs the bay of Bifcay. Sail- 
ing down the co^ft of Portugal, yye })ailed 
^ coafting pi}ot: Qif the Duero, a cpnfi- 
derable di^Unce ft fea^ ^d apotbec 

14 gentleman 
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pentleman and iryfclf engaged her to 
carry i3S and our luggage to Oporto, 
vherc, after beating ofF and on fomc 
hours at the mouth of the river waiting 
the tide, we were fafcly landed, 

" I need hardly defcribc the town to 
you; you know that it gave name to 
the whole kingdom, that it is a bifhop^s 
fee, and next to Lilbon, the richcft and 
moll populous town in Portugal. It is 
built on the declivity of a fteep moun- 
tain, and the ftreets are of courfe very 
uneven ; but it is in general handfomc ; 
Well paved, and by far the cleaneft city 
in the kingdom : the fine quay extends 
along the river from one end of the 
town to the other. The interfpcrGon of 
trees and virtes give it a very agreeable 
appearance ; and the grand inequality 
of the face of the country adding the 
fublimc to the beautiful, I was ftruck 
with rapture when I firft beheld the 

fcene. 
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fcenc. On landing I haftcncd to my 
father's houfc, where I was received by 
him and my fifter with the warmeft af- 
feiSion. The latter, lively and hand- 
ibme, was little altered from what fhc 
was when we parted: (he was rather 
talJcr, had fome thing of a foreign air, 
and fpoke Portuguefe and French flu- 
ently. But, in my father, there was a 
vifiblc change : it was not, however, a 
decline of health i his perfon retained its 
ftrength, but the lines of his face were 
grown deep, his brow lowered, and his 
fpirits, as I learned from my fifter, had 
entirely failed him for fome time paft. 

** The very day I arrived be took mc 
apart to fpeak to me on the fubjedt 
which had made him fo urgrnc with mc 
to come to Oporto ; but, before he en*- 
tercd upon it, he inquired what con-» 
nexions i had formed, and whether -I 
had yet engaged the afFcilions of any 

1 5 woman 
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woman of fortune. Had he not looked 
fo fadly, and had I not been afraid of 
adding to the opipreflton I faw him fuf* 
fcring) I would have taken this opportu- 
nity of divulging the fecret of my mar- 
riage i butj when I looked in my father's 
facet I found imy refolution give wayi 
and I determined to poilpone my con- 
fcffion till I confulted with my fifter^ 
I therefore evaded his queftions as well 
as I could, and yielded to the guilt of 
equivocation in teliiiig him that I had 
never yet met with a woman of fortune 
who had power to engage fny affe&ions. 
He faid he was forry for it ; for that he 
had fet his heart upon my connedting 
myfclf ill a way to provide greatly for a 
family^ which was not to be done with a 
middling fortune without connexions. 

* However, my dear Charles,* faid he, 

* you are young, and may fuccecd yet, 

* only let me fay the fooner the better : 

' but, 
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* but, for the prcfcnt, wc roufl: turn our 
' thoughts to your filler. Harriet has 
.« her ihgre of bjeauty i I have for a good 

* while pad had in my eye fcveral 

* wedchy men for her, and two havrc 

* cycn offered thcmfclves ; one a native, 

* and the other an Englifliman, in ^hc 

* higheft commercial l-'ne : i>ut flie is 
.* 4)ice-— I am afraid too nice : it i^, how- 

* ever, abfolutcly Decefla.ry that (lie 

* Ibould marry j for I do not feel as i 

* did, Charles ; and Heaven knows my 
' life may laft very little lonjyr. Now, 
.« ihc fays flic will never marry a fo- 

* rcigner, and the merchant is not to her 

* tafte. But I am the Icfs afilidted on 

* this account, as it appears to be in her 
^ power to make a good match, and flic 

* dots not (cem avcrfe to it: no doubt, 

* thofc marriages are the mofl: fortunate 

* where intercft and inclination concur, 

* About three months ago, a young 

I 6 * man. 
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man, named Smyth, arrived here, at- 
tended by French fcrvants. He came 
from France, through Spain, to Lif- 
bcn> thence to this place ; and it feems 
to have been his intention merely to 
look at Oporto, and continue his tra* 
vtls ; bur, accidentally meeting Har- 
riet at the conful's, he changed bis 
plan, and has remained here ever 
fmce. When he came be broughc 
only a letter from Lilbon for the con- 
ful i but, fince his (lay, he has received 
many cf introduftion, from various 
quarters, to the principal people here, 
and one of credit to a great extent 
from London to a prificipil merchant. 
In fhort^ I have no doubt of his being 
a man of fortune; but I have a doubt 
of another kind, which it behoves us 
to folve without delay : I fufpcd his 
views to be diflhionourable. His ha- 
bit is fanguine, his exprcflion ardent, 

* and 
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* and his knowledge of the world 
« confidcrable j yet, while he attends to 

* Harriet with the affiduity of a lover, 

* not a word have I heard on the fubjcdt 

* of wedlock. The continuation of his 

* attentions will be an injury to your fif. 

* ter, if the end of them be not afcer- 
« tainedi and, if marriage be his view, 

* it cannot, in my opinion, take place 

* too foon. I have therefore fcnt for 

* you to afliU me in managing this af- 
« fair J for Iconfefs to you I do not wifh 
« it broke off/ 

•' On hearing my father 'is reafons for 
calling me to Oporto, I could not blame 
hirii i and, to be the guardian of my 
fifter's honour and happinefs, was a 
thought fo pleafing to me, that it made 
fome amends for the painful one of the 
diftance I was from the darlings of my 
heart. I told my father that I was fure 
my filler would open her mind to me, 

and 
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and that I had little doubt of foon dIfco«* 
vering Smyth's. Harriet was a$ candic) 
as I expeAcd. In the fittk converfacion 
I had with her alone^ which was in abouj 
an hour after that I had had with my 6- 
ther, fl^c frankly told mc. all chat had 
pafled between her and her adirarer. 
Smyth had profcfTed the mod ardenr 
pafiion for her, and h^d ufcd every 
means in his power .to e^^cite a return: 
he had even talked of marriage to her» 
but in a way that did not warraat her 
mentioning it to my father. He ha^l 
wild notions refpefling it, and had Xf>\d 
her that (lie was the only woman he had 
ever feen who could make him think of 
it for a moment j but he had never di^ 
reftly made the offer. * And how^ 
« Harriet/ faid I^ « did you anfwer him 

* when he talktd in this way ?' — « By 
« carelefsly thanking him for his com- 

* pliment/ faid fhe, * apd profcQing a 

* pre- 
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pitfercncc fot a fingle Kfc/— * Bot 
pray^ Harriet,* faid I, « how docs yotir 
heart fland affcacd ?'— « PJcafcd with 
his palfioii/ replied (he ; ^ and would 
not break a$ his defer tion*'--*^ And 
have you giten hii» any ground to be* 
licve that he is agreeable to you?'— 
Is not permitting his admiration/ re- 
plied Oie, * giving, fomc ground ?*— 
But did he «vcr tafee any liberty with 
you ?'-*-f At the boufc of Don^na Se^ 
raphina de Monocelht a beautiful 
Portuguefc^ to whom you will be in* 
troduced> he has iiiore than once 
contpelled me to check him with 
violence which I meant at the tioae 
fhould produce a lafliing .hreachj; but 
his intreaties> and Donna 5eraphtna*iS 
perfuafio^ns, have prevented it.' I told 
Harriet diat (be h^d been imprudent in 
giving him a fccond opportunity ; b«t 
that, as I found he was agreeable %o her, 

I would 
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I would at a proper ' time fpcak to 
Smyths and chat I did not doubt, if 
flic would be conduced by n>e, to fee 
them foon married ; to which (he an- 
fwercd with proper pridcthat fhc was in 
no hurry to be married, and that (he 
fliould never break her heart for any 
man. 

•* Smyth, having been made to ex- 
peft me, thought it proper to pay me a 
vifit as ibon as he heard of my arrival. 
I found him a handfome fellow, fix feet 
high, weH proportioned, and of a grace- 
ful micn^ His eye was vivacious, quickly 
changing its objefb, except when fixed 
by the magic of beauty ; but I could 
not help thinking, from the firft mo- 
ment I faw him, that his countenance 
befpoke a defigning heart. We entered 
into familiar chat, and he undertook to 
be my «V^r^;?^ through Oporto.. As we 
walked, he leaned on my arm with a 

4 friendly 
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friendly cafe j and I foon found, from 
his converfation, that he was a libertine, 
and that he exptf'^cd to find me one. 
He fpoke flightingly of the Portugucfc 
women in general, but dwelt with rap- 
ture on the charms of Donna Seraphina 
de Monocella, whom he defcribed as 
poflcffing the elegant mould of the En- 
lifli, together with the piquante tour^ 
nure of the Portuguefe. * In (hort,* 
faid he, * (he is the mod bewitching 

* beauty I know, one excepted. She 

* fpeaks Englifh and French as well as 
« (he does Portuguefe : but then (he is 

* fuch a prude. That's her houfe— 
< (hall 1 prcfent you to her now ?' 

«* Before I had tiine to utter a nega- 
tive, he rang the door-bell, faying j * if 

• Scraphina receives us in her di(habille, 

• you arc a loft man j for it is in her 

• undrefs (he is-moft irrcfiftible." The 
door was opened by an Engli(h footman^ ^ 

whom 
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whom he aiked if Dan Alvarez dc Mo* 
nocelU was ,ac home i and being ia- 
formed that he was nor, dtfircd to know 
if Donna Scraphina was vif^b)^} on 
which we were (hown inca an eleganl 
falocHi till he could lee \^ know* 

*' We were foon funxoioned to Qonna 
Serapbina'a boudoir, wher^ jilmoft every 
thing that could give tfao leaft siSi&ancc 
in fcducipg ibe fcnfcs (eemed to be col- 
le^ed. The room> which was lofcy and 
welUproportioned, though not large, was 
hung; wich rofe^coloured Hlk, divided- 
into feigned panneU by broad fine lace^ 
reaching to about three feet fFom the* 
floor. The Ipwer CQinp^rtmfOts of the* 
\valls were filled with beautiful mytho- 
logical figures i Cupid^j Venuji and the 
Graces, g«*oups of nymphs, ^nd various 
Others, Curcains of a pale ftra^'-co- 
Ipurrd p6rfian, fringed with filvcr, hgf}g 
In rich feftoons round the windows. T^lp 

furni- 
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iuralture of tbe ci^irs and fophas waa 

of the fame colour, but made of daaD2flc« 

Xhc uble» were of beautiful facia-wood^ 

th^t reEedcd che objects over iheni< 

Xhe middle diviHonaof two of the paa« 

Ikels on each fide of the roo(n^ convey 

niontly ficuated at the elbows of the fo^ 

phasj were filled with bookf, elegantly 

bound; between thefe were broad mir- 

rors^ in fuperb frames^ fixed over tho 

((>phas. The ceiling of the room was a 

clear azure, that rivalled the (ky % an4 

on the floor wa$ ftretcbed a fine greeii 

bais^y to emulate the verdure, of 

fpring* On the tnagnificent marble 

chifnaey*piece» fupported by Caryatides^ 

ftood an elegant clock, and fiower^vafesj 

containing rofes and inyrtlea in bloom^ 

^Ktch caft an agreeable odour through 

the air. A ptano-forte, a fine harp» 

and ftands for mufic and for drawings,. 

completed the furniture of this elegant. 

boudoir. 
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boudoir. On one of the fophas lay a 
Spanifh guitar, with fomc fonga and 
coloured drawings, carclcfsly intermixed. 
On entering, I was ftruck with the 
beauty of this finKhcd piece of artificial 
tafte : but, though I was delighted, I 
could not help comparing with ic the 
fimplicity and nature of Eden-bower s 
and I preferred—yes, my mind was ftill 
pure enough to prefer the latter. 

" Donna Seraphina allowed me (bme 
minutes to contemplate her beautiful 
apartment before fhe made her appear- 
ancei and I had juft taken up a Portu- 
guefe fong from the lopha, when my 
attention was called to the other fide of 
the room by the opening of a door in 
the corner-pa nnel, which I had not 
perceived. Donna Seraphina advanced, 
and the fimplicity of her drefs formed a 
contraftto the artful combination of her 
apartment. She had on a fimple^ white 

linen 



AUBREY. i«9 

linen garment^ which was gathered about 
her waift by a rofary ; and her head was 
bound with a light blue muflin hand- 
kerchief, tied behind. Simple as was 
her drcfs, however, it was a refult of the 
niceft art; and the mode of it, which 
was in the Grecian ftilc, was perfedlljr 
adapted to difplay her fliape and the 
iymmetry of her limbs. Her face was 
cxquifitely handfome : her eyes were 
cither vivacious or tender, at her com- 
mand ; her fmile graceful beyond exprc& 
fion^ But I will not be more particular in 
my defcription ; fuffice it to fay, (he was 
a mod beautiful woman, about Bve-and- 
twenty years old. She came forward 
with a fmile 5 and, on Smyth*s prcfent- 
ing me, welcomed me to Oporto in a 
moft flattering manner, and altogether 
gave me a reception that made a deep 
imprcffion on me. She fpoke to me in 
EngUfli ; and the flight deviation of ac- 
cent. 
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cent^ by n^Hicb 1 could juft diftingutft 
the foreigner, rendered the language 
but the more agreeable toniy ear. She 
had a gaiety and eafe in her manners, at 
that time of day not much known in 
our country, and ^hich to. an EngUOi' 
man, fo little acquainted as I was with 
foreign fociety, were fafcinatiog in fuch 
a woman as Donna Seraphina de Mono- 
ctlla. She darted fubjedls, talked flu* 
ently on them, took up her guitar wich* 
-out being a(ked> and gave me a fpeci- 
men of the Portugueie long, with one 
of the moil melodious voices I ever 
heard. iBut what flattered me moft,' and 
tnoft captivated mc, was the riveting of 
her eyes upon me, inHnuatinginto my un- 
prafli fed heart that fhe was more than com* 
monly prepoffcffed in my favour. Dare 
I own it to you i Such an atcack on one 
ignorant of the arts of coquetry was irrc- 
fiftible : 1 had not been a week at Oporto 

—I blufli 
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—I blufli even at this diftance of time 
for my dcpravicy-^I had not been three 
days kt Oporto*, before my magnet of 
Eden- bower loft its power of attraftion : 
Fanny— how (hall I fpeak it !~feldom 
engaged my thoughts 1 and, in the 
courfe of a fortnight, I was fo com- 
pletely fafcinated that, 'without a fingle 
ftruggle, I devoted myftlf to the paffion 
infpircd by Donna Seraphlna." 

** Oh, Mr. Cowper, Mr. Cowper!" 
cried Arthur, fhuddcring. — " My dear 
** young friend,'* faid Mr. Cowper, " 1 
** am more pleafcd than mortified at 
*' your emotion. 1 have that to relate 
" which will enfure me your forgive- 
^' nefs; but your fliuddering at a crime 
'* is a pledge to your parents, to your 
" friends, to yourfelf, of the redlitude 
** of your own mind, and of the ftabi- 
" lity of your virtues: yet my example 
" is not a ufclcfs leffon ; there are Sera* 

" phinas 
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*< phinas in England; you will now 
cafily dectd chern^ and not only be 
upon your guard ygurfclf, but may 
*' fcrvc a friend by defcribing the Sc- 
" raphina of Cowpcr/' While Mr. 
Cowpcr was fpcaking to Arthur, Arthur- 
WilUao) went round to his mother, 
and, keeping his eyes fixed on him, faid, 
in a whifper, loud enough to be heard by 
all the party : " Mamma, I hate Mr* 
** Cowpcr !"— " You are right, my 
« little fellow,** faid Cowper; <* I (hould 
" be forry if you did not hate me at 
" this moment; but you too (hall for- 
" give me by and by.*' 

** Donna Seraphina," continued he, 
refuming his narrative, " introduced mc 
to her hufband, Don Alvarez, who was 
confiderably older than herfclf, and who^ 
with all the politenefs of a fafhionable 
hufband, was as devoid of jcaloufy. He 
had gradually become infenfible to Sera- 

phina's 
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phina^s charms ; and was at this time 
under the influence of another attach- 
ment, that difpofed him to pay lefs at- 
tention to her condudt. Being on the 
moft intimate terms with my father and 
fifter, as well as with. Smyth, they both 
requefted me to confider my fclf always 
at home in their houfe ; and I promifed 
to make frequent ufe of the entree be- 
ftowed upon me -, a promife I but too 
faithfully kept i for, after the firfl: 
fortnight, I was more there than at 
my father's. Smyth, villain that he 
was, had not only forcfeen, but planned 
my infatuation, and he was inftigaced by 
the mofl abominable motives. By 
plunging me into a vicious amour with 
a married woman, he flattered himfelf 
fo to corrupt my foul that I (hould fet 
female virtue at nought,, and even be 
brought to conduce to his difhonourable 
defigns upon my fifter. I foon, how- 
voL. lit jc cvtr. 
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ever, convinced him of his niiftakc. 
Donna Scraphina did not appear in my 
cycs the charafter he infcnded I (hould 
fee. So pure was my heart, that had 1 
•fuppofed her devoid of virtue, I fhould 
have been in no danger : I was the more 
alive to her charms, and to the enjoy- 
ment of the intereft I had excited in her 
heart, by connefting with them the fu- 
periority of her mental faculties and the 
delicacy of her feirfibility. My crime 
at firft confided in forgetting, or rather 
iiot thinking of the facred fituation in 
which Donna Scraphina flood, and in 
overlooking my own. When Smyth, 
therefore, difplaycd his libertine notions, 
he but the fooner roufed me to the care 
of Harriet's innocence and * peace of 
mind, and I rcfolved to bring his court- 
fhip to an immediate conclufion one way 
or the other. 



«r 
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** I frankly told my fitter that I 
thought Smyth would not make a good 
hufband, and I advifed her to overcome 
the preference (he feemcd to have for 
him i butj at all events> to put an end 
to the uncertainty of his views* In a 
confultation with my father the very day 
after I arrived, and before I had re- 
figned myfelf to the idolatry of Donna 
Seraphina, it was agreed that I (hould 
report I had brought an invitation for 
my fiftcr from a friend, to return with 
me to England on a vifit ; and, if it 
produced no decifive declaration from 
Smyth, I was in fad to carry her away. 
The fchcme was fucccfsful. Smyth 
faw that he had no hope but in marriage, 
and, being too deeply enamoured of 
Harriet to let that prevent his obtaining 
her, declared himfelf. When I fpoke on 
the fubjcdt to him, he made fome auk- 
ward cxcAjfcs, with a countenance ofcha- 

K 2 grin 



1 96 A U B R E Y. 

grin for not being more explicit; and hav- 
ing obtained my fiftcr*s confcnc to thtir 
union, he preffed the immediate cele- 
bration of their marriage with fuch 
earncftnefs and difintcrefttd ardourj that 
my father concurred, and, in the third 
week after my arrival at Oporto, they 
^ere married by the chaplain of the 
facflory with due folemnity, and every 
requifue authority. 

" That he was a man of fortune, I 

« 

told you had been previoufly afccr- 
tained by my father, who, I afterwards 
found, privately ftipulated with Smyth, 
that the receipt of Harriet's portion 
fhould be delayed till after his death: 
to which Smyth had agreed, as it obviated 
the neccflity of a fcrtlement. Love, 
and the agreeable life they led, united 
to induce the married couple to remain 
Ibme time at Oporto. They appeared 
to be very happy i and Smyth's friend- 

5 Ihip 
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{hip for me fccmed to increafc with 
his happincfs. Meanwhile, my infa- 
tuation augmenced,^ and I lived but by 
the looks and fmilcs of Donna Scra- 
phina. A letter from Fanny, while it 
made me eafy in refpeft to the health 
of my family, gave a fting to my heart, 
which, however, was foon- cxtraifVed by 
the magic of Scraphina's eyes. Pleafcd 
to hear of air being well at Eden- bower, 
1 locked up Fanny's letter, to avoid 
the pain I felt in reading her artlefs effu- 
fions of love. When I was diverted from 
confefling my marriage to my father, I 
fully intended to difclofe it to my fifter j 
but rclinquilhcd the defign from the 
confcioufntfs of the fituation of my mind*^ 
I therefore continued to keep the fccrct' 
in my own bofom, till fucceeding events 
determined me to confide in Stnyth.'* * 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

Continuation of Mr. Cowper*s Hi/lory* 

" Month after month glided away ia 
fwect delirium : Seraphina, her books, 
her mufic, her voice, fprcad enchant* 
nient around me. For fomc tiiTiC' our 
attachment fcemcd to continue pure; 
but at length it affumcd a charailer that 
involved me in horrors. Both Don AN 
varez and Donna Seraphina were ex- 
tremely cxpcnfivc in their manner of liv- 
ing, and their finances began to be une- 
qual to their profufion. I frequently fup- 
plied her with confiderable loans; for my 
father continued my allowance : and for 
thefc loans I received prcffures of the 
hand, which were fuccccded, on fubfe- 

quent 
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quenc loans, by preflures of the lips. 
Oh ! how dangerous to man is an un- 
principled woman, who, with beauty, 
has art enough to veil her depravity ! 
The nature of my paffion became 
changed J (he knew it, and was not 
oflfended j fhe knew it, and feemed to 
pity me j Ihc knew it, and redoubled 
all the arts of intoxication i and, though 
ihc continued to talk of virtue, fcrupled 
QOC to bewail its reftraints. 

«^ By fupplying Donna Seraphina with 
moncy» I was at a lofs to remit the ufual 
allowance to Fanny. Anxious not to 
apply to my father, who was as uncom- 
municative as ever on the fubjed of his 
affairs, in my perplexity I unbofomed 
myfelf to Smyth, who lent me the fums 
I wanted^ taking my notes as memoran- 
dums. I had ftill virtue enough to think 
periodically of fupplying the means of 
comfort to Fanny and her children, and 

K 4 to 
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to frame plaufible excufrs for my ab- 
fence and the delay of acquainting tny 
father with our marriage: but, as to 
compunftion, the horror of my guilt 
was concealed from myfelf by the 
thought of Fanny's ignorance df it, and 
by the violence of my paffion for Sera- 
phina. Smyth fometimes talked of 
going to England; againft which I la. 
boured to diffuade him myfelf, and pro- 
cured my fifler's aid, till at length flic 
was afraid to go to fea till Edmund was 
born/'—" What !" cried Arthur- Wil- 
liam, " Edmund, that we fawthe oiber 
'* morning ?"— <« Yes, my dear boy,'^ 
replied Mr. Cowpcrj "Edmund was 
born at Oporto, but he is not the lefs 
sn Englifliman : children born abroad 
arc conlidcred to belong to the country 
of their parents. About the time of his 
birth, I began to obfervc that Fanny 
bad not wrirren to me for a good while; 

but 
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but It did not much engage my. mind, 
as I knew (he had every comfort about 
hcr> and as I was perfxiaded that nothing 
pafling at Oporto could reach her but 
through mc.. From this period, Donna 
Seraphina kept me fufpendcd. bet ween 
the allurements of a guiky paffion and 
the fcruplcs of her virtue, in fuch a ftatc 
of agitacioB, that I would have ficrificed 
my foul to her in any way*. 

" One evening, when my nephew was 
about two monchs old^ I was Acting with 
my fiftcr, who had him on her knee, 
while the. nurfe that fuckled him ftood 
by ; fhe was an Englilhwoman^ . whofe 
hufband was fervant of one of the mer- 
chants of the faftory. Harriet was very 
thoughtful) and I obferved (bme tears 
drop from her eyes opon the child. Ac- 
counting for it from the natural tender<- 
nefs of a mother contemplating her ia- 
fant> I took no notice of it at the time ; 

K.5 and 
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and a note being brought to mc from 
Donna Seraphina^ defiring my com- 
pany, I rofe to go. Harriet then looked 
at mej and faid, * I wHh you coukt have 
5 ftaid with me to-night : I have fome- 
< thing to (ay to you ; but it will do to- 
^ morrow.'—* If fo, my dear Harriet/ 
faid I, * it ^tf// be to-morrow ; for I am 
f particularly engaged juft now/ She 
faiiled figniBcantlyi and I left her. 

** I flew to Donna Seraphina, whom 
I found alone in her boudoir. She re- 
ceived me with a tender, but melancholy 
look. * My dear Carlos,' faid flie, * I 

* expeft Don Alvarez and your friend 

* Smyth in a few minutes; they arc 

* only gone for my coufin Violantc, and 
«* therefore I muft make hafte with 
^ what I have to fay. I am much in 

* your debt, my Carlos, but I am not 

* uneafy about thatj for next month 
' Don Alvarez receives his revenues 

*^ from 
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< from his ieigneurio of Pueblo, and I 
^< (hall be able to reeurn the v^hok I 
« have borrowed from you j be fides, I 

< ihould be iioworchy of our tender 
f fricndfhip, could 1, through pride, 
' regret the teflisDonics of it. On the 

* contrary, nay dear Carlos, I rely upon 

* it once more to fave me from an em- 

* barraflment of the moft dreadful na- 

* ture.'— * Too lovely Seraphina,' cried 
J, ' difpofc of my purfc, of my life ; but 

* have pity on my poor heart, and be 

* notfor ever adverfe to my happinefs/ 
— * For fhame ! Carlos,' faid (hei *min- 

* glc not the raptures of love with the 

* mifcrablc concerns of money : as thefe 

* indeed are proofs of your paflion, I 

* often think of them, nor is fuch a 
« paflion as yours always to be refilled; 

* but, while the immediate objeft is . 

* gold, let us talk like merchants. All 

< that you have advanced, or (hall ad- 

K 6 * vanee 
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< vanoe for mc, (hall be repaid from the 

* Pueblo revenues s buCj in the begin- 

* fiing of the nexc week, I mud either 
' pay for my diamond necklace and 
^ ceftus or give them up^ as it is not in 

* Don Alvarez's power to let me have 
' the money. I would not part with 
« them for worlds !'— * I tremble, Sc- 
^ raphina/ faid I, < left I (hould not 
^ have it immediately in my power to 
' gratify your wi(h -, but tell me the fum 

* wanted.' — * Only fix hundi^d moi- 

* dores,' faid Ihe.— I turned pale. I 
had already exhauftcd my allowance, and 
had borrowed fome hundreds from 
Smyth. * Would to Heaven! Sera- 

* phina,' cried I, « that I had the com- 
« roand of my father's ftrbng cheft ! not 

< an hour (hould elapfe till I had brought 

* you the fum. Alas! I muft pain- 
« fully confefs to you that my own re- 

* fourccs are at prcfent very inadequate 

* to 
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to fuch a payment/^ — * Well, my dear. 
Carlos/ faid (he, with a figh, * it can*t 
be helped ; but it will coft me many 
a pang ; fdr I know they will be im- 
mediately bought by that envious 
creature Donna Therefa de Lima .; and 
you know they hava been feen upon 
me more than once. Can't you bar- 
row a bag or two from your father i 
Is his chefl: full ? Do you ever go to 
it ?' — * My father/ replied I, ' is very 
refcrvcd even to mc refpeding hra 
.finances ; bur, though he never fends 
me to his cheft> I often fee him open 
it, nor does he fcruple going to it be- 
fore his acquaintance, and ic appears 
well filled with bags of moidores/— 
O fanta Maria T exclaimed (he^ 
laughing ; * it would be delightful to 
borrow a couple of his bags without 
faying any thing to him about it ! Now, 
do, Carlos, if you love mc, do. Be 

* affurcd 
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* afibred jrou (Kail have chetn to replace 

* in the courfe of next month from the 

* revenues of Pueblo: he will never 

* mifs them/—* You jcft^ Seraphiaa/ 
laid I, ' he could not but mifs them 

* from the vacancy they muft leave: 

* befidea, I never touch htj> key, and 
« do not even know where he keeps it.' 
^-* How unf utunaie am I !' cried die.— 
« Perhaps,' faid I, ' 1 may have the 
^ good fortune to procure the fom by 
' other means i I will at Icaft endea- 
' vour. You arc to be at my father's 

* to-morrow, and I will let you know/ 
She fmiled, and prtffcd the back of her 
hand to my lips. Oui: tecc-a-rete was 
here interrupted by tlie entrance of 
Donna Violante, with Don Alvarez, 
Smyth, and the Italian mufic-maftcr, 
whom Donna Violante had prefled into 
her fervice. She had herfelf a good 
voice, though not equal to her couHn's ; 

and 
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and fongs, duets, and trios, fpccdcd the 
flight of Time. 

** We fuppcd, and it was late before 
^e parted j but I was fo anxious to gra- 
tify the wilhes of Donna Scraphina, 
thac I could not go to bed till I afked 
Smyth to add this advance to my farmer 
debt. He anfwercd mc in the moft 
friendly manner, that it was at prefent 
out of his power; for, ftaying at Oporto 
longer than he intended, he had been 
obliged to write to his agents, to dcpofit 
three thoufand pounds more in the hands 
of his banker, and fend a new letter of 
credit from him, which he expefted by 
the return of the packet; and, if it would 
do then, it Ihould be at my iervicc. He 
fpoke fo kindly, and with fuch apparent 
candour, that it never entered my head 
to doubt the truth of what he faid ; and, 
conceiving I had infpired hhn with a 
fricndihip for me, I opened my minu to 

him 
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him without rcfcrvc, dwelling with rap 
cures on the charms of Scraphina,. and 
mentioning the lively manner with which 
Ihe inftigated me to borrow a couple of 
bags from my father's ftrong cheit 

< Admirable I' cried Smyth, laughing; 

* admirable! and why not? I fee no 

< harm in ic:^ nor (ball your mind 
*' have to feel any remorfe ; for, (hould 

* Donna Seraphina fail to reimburfe the 
*^ ftrong-box, you (hall have the amount 

* of the bags from me on the receipt of 
*• my letter/-—* Nay but, my dear 

* friend/ faid I, * to deceive my father K 
— * Whv/ returned he, * he is;^not very 

* open with you in thcfe affairs ; and I 

* declare I fee no crime in overhauling 

* the dull, if you take care to do it with- 

* out being difcovered.' Alas I . L was 
now fo far trained in wickednefs as not 
to have my ear hurt by t1ic axiom of 
Vice^ that difcovery was the e(&ntidl 

part 
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part of a crime and the moft to be 
guarded againft. After a little reflexion, 
however, I told him that I did not 
chink he was ferious ; and we foon afcer 
parted for the night. 

** The thoughts of Scraphina's difap- 
pointment kept me awake all night; and 
I ro(e next morning unrcfre(hed and mi- 
fcrable. My father expeAcd company, and 
Y^ith them Don Alvarez and Seraphina. 
She was in fpirits, and playful. Among 
other indifferent topics, (he introduced a 
whimficaldiflcrcacion on keys, comparing 

their various ufes^ from the little one that 
opened the trinket of a heart on her fing- 
er, to the fubftantial one that opened mf- 
father's ftrong-box i and at laft (he per- 
fuaded him to compare hers and his to- 
gether. She had communicated fome 
degree of her fpirits to him, and he 
went and brought the key. After ar 
Utile rattle, apparently without meaning, 

(he 
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fljc fudd^nly put the key in her pockcf, 
and held it there in her hand, * ! 

* fignor Cowpcr,' faid (he, ' I am much 

* obh'ged to you ; I fhall take care of 

* this key, and return it to you when I 

* have made the proper ufe of ir/ Hav- 
ing trifled a while> and raifed a laugh ac 
my father, in which he joined hcartilfr 
the took out her handkcrclTicf and the 
key together, and wiping it a£Fc£ledly, 
faid, with a fmiie, * Confic, conoe^ fignor, 
< don*c be alaroiedi there it i^, even 

* brighter than when I pocketed it.' 
She then returned it with lofioice grace, 
£ngtng a yer& of a fong about a kxck 
and key, as my father went oufiofthe 
room to put it up. While he was our» 
flie called Smyth to her,, and gave 
him a fiat round box, which (he took 
out of her pocket, faying : * I found 
*? your box this morning, and there it 

* is.* He thaeked hcr> put it up, and 

(hortly 
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Ihortly after left the room. The day 

pafled with our wonted gaiety; except 

that I obferved a flight gloom on the 

countenance of my fifter, with whom 

I had not found an opportunity of 

explanation, which indeed (he now 

fccmed to avoid. When I handed 

Donna Seraphina to her fedan, (he faid 

to me in a whifpcr : * Let me fee you 

* to- morrbw evening about nine: lam 

* engaged the whole day, but, at that 

* hour I will return home alone/ She 

then preiTed my hand, and accompanied 

the prcffurc with one of thofc fcduc- 

tive looks which had already ruined the . 

candour of my mind, and prepared it for 

the eafy admiflion of every vice. My 

dear children," continued Mr. Cowper, 

addrcflSng his young friends, *' be af- 

furcd that candour is one of the beft ccn- 

tinels of rectitude and peace of mind : 

the moment we begin to conceal our 

a£i;ions 
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adioDS from thofe who have a right to 
know them, we have removed our prin- 
cipal guard, and left the avenues open co 
the enemy. 

** I was too much ihe Have of Sera- 
phina ta negledl the appointment i and> 
fuch was my punAuality, that I rang at 
the bell as (he returned. She received 
me with incr^alcd ccnderncfs ; and I fol' 
lowed her to her boudoir,, where I faw 
a feaied packet on her table.. ' Carlos,'^ 
(aid Oie^ * I am going to put your loire 

* to the teft ; and, if it prove as great as 
' I think it \Sy there is no tcft to which 

* you may not put mine.' * Name it,. 

* Seraphina/ cried I j, * for fuch a rc- 

* ward what would I not do ! Find me 

* fome infttument that will demolilh the 
^ fides of my father's chcft;^or teach 

* me fome chemical proccls that will 

* diflblve the iron cafej V\\ do it,, and 

* brave the confequcnces 1* •— * Silly 

' Carlos/ 
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Carlos,' faid (he, fmiling, * to think 
of force : I Ihould not dcfcrvc your 
love could I expofe you to fuch cer- 
tainty of a breach with your father: 
No, no, there is no need of hammers 

* or chcmiftry ; wit is the beft inftru- 

* ment, and money the beft chemiftry ; 
^ a fmall mixture of them has rendered a 

* vifir to your fatllbr's chc.ft very cafy 

* and fafe.* As (he fpokc (he opened 
the packet, from which (he took the box 
I had fecn her the evening before give 
to Smyth, and laid it down. There re- 
mained fomething folded up, which (he 
held ftiil covered, faying, * This is the 

* talifma-n, which will fuffice, by the 

* gcntlefl: applicadon, to make the lid 
'* of the box fly open. By means of my 

* chemical art, I procured it fro.m a Cy- 
^ clops: take it; it poffcfles the quality 

* of trying love.' I took this talifman, 
which, on unfolding the paperj I found 

to 
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to be a key, the wards of which were 
exaftly the fame as thofe of my Other's. 
I ftarced: imaginary flights of pailios 
gave way before the reality of a deed at 
which I could not but (hudder. Com- 
pundion, however^ was but momentaryi 
a look from Seraphina effaced it from 
my heart. * But, dear Seraphina,* cried 
I, « though this enables me to remove 
a bag, it does not fccure tne from a 
difcovcryj my father will certainly 
mifs the number I take out/—* What 
a novice/ faid fhe, * is this Carlos of 
mine ! it will be your fault if he docs. 
Here are a bag of counters i you have 
only to exchange them for the coin : 
the fame bags being filled and placed 
loweft, will remove every chance of 
their being-miffed for many months i 
and the coin will be replaced in lefs 
than two, from the revenues of Pue- 
blo/ I was bewildered, and gave up my 

reafon 
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reaibn to this enchantrefs. I even worv- 
dcrcd at my fears, when there was fo 
little hazard of difcovery, and when I 
was lb certain of returning the money 
foon, either through the means of 
Donna Scraphina, or of my friend 
Smyth. I could not help exprcfllng my 
furprifc at her having a falfe key; at 
which (he faughed, and faid, it was odd 
I (hoijld be furprifcd, when (he had pro- 
cured it before my own eyes j and fhe 
unravelled the whole myftery, by open- 
ing the box that accompanied the kty, 
where I faw the wards of my father's 
key impreffcd on wax. She had ob- 
tained the key by her humour, had 
made the imprcflion in her pocket on 
wax fhe had prepared for the purpofe, 
and had given it immediately to Smyth, 
whom, (he confcffcd to me, fhe had 
forced into a league with her, on his 
lamenting his inability to let me have 
the nicney foon enough. Smyth loft 

no 
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no rime in carrying it to a lockfmitb, 
vfhoj fuppofing himfelf only the inftru- 
mcnt of an inrrigue, to which he was not 
unaccuftomcd, received his Johannes^ 

■ 

and produced the key, without a grain 
of pity for the huiband who had not the 
art of fecuring a wife againfl: all keys, 
by placing the lock on her heart. 

" While 1 remained with Donna Se- 
raphina^ my refolution to perpetrate the 
deed never wavered, and I thought only 
of the reward of my crime. I urged her 
with the utmoft ardour to put a period to 
fufpencej to which (he replied, with one 
of thofe irrefiftible looks of which flic 
was perfcAly miftrefs, that Don Alvarez 
was going the next day to fpend a week 
at his J^dnfa *, and that (he was not to 
accompany him. The images that at- 
tended this declaration completed the | 
intoxication of my fenfes, and I was 

* A country-hoofe. 

wound J 



AUBREY. tij 

wound up to a pitch of frenzy wjiich 
might have impeDed me to more horrid 
crimes than robbery in the purfuic of 
my recompcnce. Donna Seraphina faw 
the intemperate cffcfts of my inebria* 
tion, and, fearing the return of Don 
Alvarez before I could mafter my cmo. 
tions, (he urged me to be gone, and at 
length forced me away. I reached my 
father's door without once abftraftina: 
my thoughts from the charms of Donna 
Seraphina. I rungj and the information 
of my father being at home awakened a 
Mw train of ideas. I could not bear to 
fee him ; and, telling the fcrvant that I 
was going to Mr. Smyth's, I turned 
from the houfe without going in. 

<* As I walked, a conflid arofein my 
mind between duty and palTion, in which 
the latter had the better throughout, and 
was ultimately vidorious; Toothing my 
confcicnce by determining firft to be re- 

vot. II. L aiTured 
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flfiured hf Smyth that^ he would enaUe 
mc to replace the two bags of moidoits. 
For foine days he had been in treaty for 
a new carriage, to make excurfions ia 
the country, and he had been trying one 
that very day. We happened to ftop at 
bis door precifely at the lame moment; 
and, inftead of ringtng, I got into the 
carriage and (at by him. He laughed at 
any fcruples, and again aflured me of 
the money. I think I fee the, villain 
now, fqueczing my hand, talking of his 
connexion, exprefltng his friendfhip. 
After fame farther talk, in which he 
ftrove to remove my fcruples, he invited 
me to dine with him next day, and we 
parted. 

<< I returned home, encouraging my- 
fidf with the certainty of replacing the 
money ; and I had fo fkt argued myfelf 
into a contempt of what Smyth termed 
fay weaknefs, that I coukl bear to fee 

my 
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my father. I thought he rtfceivd^ ^e 
with unufual kindnefs. He was wrhiiig 
when 1 entered the roo^; but, onfeemg 
me, he put his paper into his poit^felio. 
After (bme <:<3mnQon -chat, he'fiiid: ^1 

* think, lOha^le^, that you have beM 

* long enough in Portugal, i am iiot 

* fairy that the climate and the foctety 
^ of Opoffto have had charms enough to 
^ make a year of your life pais fo agme-^ 

* ably I but, my fon, it is all pJeaiinBe 
^ and no prcgrefs. Heie it is impoflible 
^ you can conneft yonifelf : I aiiih y«nl 

* had brought a wife widi you.' He 
li3oked mildly, yet fixedly 4t me, M.kc 
(aid this: but, though my confoience 
inclined me to deteft in his look an allu- 
fion to Fanny, I could not. ^ But, as you 
' did not,' continued he, * don't you 

* think it is time to go back for one ? 
< You know that I have always placed 
« g^at hope on your marryiiig pro- 

L 2 • p€rfy»' 
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« pcrly/— ' My dear fir/ faid I, *it^ 

< a circumftance that mull be left C9 

* time and face : I have no thoughts of 

* a wife at prcfciit.*-— * I believe you, 

* Charles/ replied he^ with a look that 
now to my mind became equivocal; 

* but I am forry while I believe it^ for 

* "^QM/hould think of one/— ^ Should I 
*• fir/ faid I, in great agitation , < why 
« Jbould?*'-^'^ My dear boy/ replied he, 
calmly* ' wherefore this emotion ? per- 

* hapSt on reflexion^ you may think it 

* your i/ir/y— when I have fo repeatedly 

< exprefied my wiflies to you on the 

< fubjeft/ He paufed at the word dutj^ 
and 1 (hould certainly have betrayed my- 
ielf, had he not added his concluHom 

< I'will not diftrtfs you on this point/ 
continued he ^ '* take your own time. 
<. I feel> Charlesj that I have ufcd you 
^' iUj in not being more open to you on 

* the fubjed of my fortune, tt is, per* 

Z ^ iuipsj 
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* haps, too late to repair my error; but 

* it is my intention to convcrfc with you 
« foon fully on the fituation of my af- 

* fairs : in the mean time, forgive me^ 

* I bcfecch you, for my farmer rcfcrve, 
' and for the erroneous fyftem I ha^re 
^ purfucd.' As he fpoke this he put out 
his hand, which I prefTed with warmth to 
my Itps^.intreating him not to torture. 
tnfe by reproaching hinfclf ; for I was 
(enfible he had been aU g-oodnefs to me. 
He prefled my hand, and withdrew his. 

* Tell me, Charles/ faid he, * have 
« you never thought it extraordinary 
« that I (hould keep to many bags of 

* m )ney locked up at home in my cheil, 

* when it might be otherwife difpofed 
« of to great advantage?' That my 
father (hould take this night of all others 
to a(k me fuch a qucftion, confounded 
me. I believe I ftared at him wildly, 
as if 1 was fure he had penetrated my 

L 3 dcfign. 
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defign* ^ I own/ conttmied he« taking no 
notice eitber of my looks or filcnccj * chat 

* it 19 myfterioua s bur> when I tell you 

* that the cheft contains a fecret> the re- 
^ realiDg of which may be fatal to mcj I 
^ am fure you will not think me crud in 
' perfevering in the myftery till I have 

< fully matured the fccret for your know* 
' ledge ] andj therefore, I fliall only fay 
^ at prefent, rt>at all the contents of the 

< cheft are loir your wife, lee her be 

* whom ffae mtay !' What a junAure for 
fech a conterfation ! The ambiguity 
of the hnguage kept my mind upon the 
rack s and, while it lafted> I was either 
dumb or incoherent. My father per- 
ceived the ftate I was in> but pretended 
l!a pais it unobfervedi and, changing 
the converfation, nn^naged to put me 
more at my eaft before we retired. 

<* In bidding me good-night, 1 thought 
he did it with a peculiar emphafisi but 

I again 
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J again aicribed my perceptions to the 
fufpicions of confcieoce, X ihali never 
forget the war of etootions that raged in 
my mind when I was aloaeu , The doubt 
of my father's kaowiedge of my mar- 
fi%^> hi^ kinda^fsi, his dejefbion, hia 
my Oery^ hiiS fecretj, ^ rai&d a hoft of 
fcellog^ to form sa^a-parts^ of virtue 
Mojtsod the ched;. and» ac iirfti I be- 
lieved them impregnable* I refoLved to 
xellnquifli the defiga^ I locked up the 
&lie key and counters in my dcfll^ I 
undre0ed> lighted my lamp, put out my 
taper^ went into bedj and ihut my eyes. 
I foooj however^ found that fleep wa3 
out of the ijjueftion : che remembraoee 
ef my father's coAverfation by degrees 
fa^d away> a^ gave place to that of 
Donna Seraphina. The latter part of it 
revived in my imagunatioa wixh double 
forc€» and brought wiih it an irreGftible 
aflemhlage of charms.: the ramparts fell 

h 4 before 
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before them one after another. I argued 
that my tnarriage miift be unknown to 
my father^ as he would npt have conti- 
nued to hoard his treafure had he been 
apprized of it i his kindnefs was a pledge 
of bis forgivenefs if he difcovered me; 
his dejeflion I had obferved upon my 
arrival : whatever his myftery confided 
in fhould remain unexplored^ and his 
fecret Ibould be refpefled ; for I would 
do nothing more than change the moi- 
dores of two bags for counters, and chat 
with an expedition that (hould aot give 
me time to oblerve any thing belidcs in 
the cheft. Thus were the fortifications 
deftroyed; but not without a ftruggle, 
nor till Donna Seraphina*s image had fo 
renewed my intoxication that I would 
have facrificed my life for her. 

<< The cheft flood in a large light 
clolety fituated between my father's room 
and that which I occupied, having a 

door 
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door into each : in this clofet he wrote 
and kept his papers. Acommon brown 
wainfcot feparatcd it from either room^. 
I rofe gently and threw my wrapping 
gown about me. As I lighted ray ta»* 
pcr^ the clock of the neighbouring con- 
vent ftruck three : the found of the firft 
ftroke fo llartlcd me that I had nearly 
put out both the taper and lamp. The 
tremor it produced continued upon me ; 
I (hook every limb. On opening the 
door of my chamber which communis 
cated with the clofet, I perceived that 
my fathcr*^s door ftood ajar : I Hftened, 
and heard him diftindtly breathe, as^if he 
were in a found flerp. Having taken 
the key and the counters from my deflc, 
I tottered (lowly and barefoot into the 
cIofet« I advanced to the cheft> and, fem 
ing my taper down on a chair that ftood 
by it, I attempted to apply the key, but 
was feme moments before I couj^ colledfc 

. L 5 a fufE- 
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« fufficieor degree of ftcadincfs in my band 
to fiicceed. Ac length I fixed ie, ami» 
turning it as fofdy as I could^ raifcd tk 
ponderous lid. Gucfs my furprife when 
I found that the trcafure I wanted was 
iecured by a fecood mafly door» My 
furprife msi% momentary i it yielded to a 
guilty joyt on feeing the key lying on it. 
To the key wa$ tied a broad labels 
which I no fooner took up than tbcfe 
words ftruck my eyes : Charles^ Ipitj 
you I The ienteiUs of ihis chefi are nm 
dlyour ovm I the robbery you inUnied is 
fonvertedinto legal pojffeffiou by my death ! 
Look round! I ftood bent and aghaft; 
Seraphina and all her charms vaniihcd; 
horror took poflfcffion of my fouL <' Look 
round!'' thundered through my ear, in 
my father's voice^ from a corner of the 
room. I involuntarily obey ed) and, as mf 
eye caught his figure at his chamher-dooo 

he raifed a vial to his mouth. WiU ^i 

I was, 
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I was> his pnrpofe flafhed upbn tny 
thought^ and I made a fpring to dafh 
the poifon from his lips ; but, infte^ of 
efFedting my defign, I fell fenfelefs at hii 
feet. 

" When I recovertd my rccoUrftionV 
I found that my father had locked thi 
cheft, and was fitting near me with thh 
two keys in his handv ' Rife, Charles/ 
feid he i *^ I have no time to lofc.* I 
rofe as quickly as I could, and (daggered 
to my own door. ^ Where arc you 

• going?' cried he,~* For medical a(i 

• fiftance,* I replied as dlftinftly as. t 
could.— * Come back,- faid hcj * do 

• not force me to anticipate the effedts 

• of the draught by fpccdicr means/— 
^ To curfe me thus ! Sir,' cried L— ^ 

• It is to prevent your thinking fo/ 

• Charles, that I detain you,' faid he, 
mildly. * Noi my fon, you are not to 

• blame y you are not the caufe of my 

L 6 'dcatlu 
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death. I meant that the mode of it 
(hoirid alarm you; for I found youpkia- 
giog into guilt : confider it,thereforc,as 
a blcflSngs let it imprefs on your foul 
indelible refolutions never to be in- 
duced by any temptacion to deviate 
a luur'a breadth from the line of redi- 
tude* I have long refolved on this 
adlioHj for reafons of which I have 
kft an account in my defk : this is the 
key I you will find it in a cover^ 
directed to yourfelf. Meanwhile rake 
my blel&ng> and give me your forgive- 
ncfs before4iand, for the confefEon you 
will find there ; as I forgive you for 
your clandeftine marriage^ an4 for the 
weaknefs tbatyieldedco cheallur^ mencs 
of artful beauty/ — * Oh, my father !' 
cried I, diftradcdly, * live, I b^fecch 
« you, if poflible : fufFer me, oh fufier 
< me to call in afiUlancej, and ta bring 
« my fitter . and Smyth i there, is yet 

* tifne.* 
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* time/—* Charles/ faid my father, re- 
tenting^ * I almoft wi(h there were j for, as 

* I begin to feel the power of the potion 
«. —its operation will be fpeedy— fome- 
« thing here/ faid he, ftriking his brcaft, 

* tells me i have committed a dreadful 
' crime. I took much pains to fatisfy 

« my rcafon -, but a more powerful fa- 

* culty now applies to be factsfied : your 

* diftrefs agitates me» and has awakened 

< confcience. Oh \ that I had conti* 

* nued to fuffcr the pangs of reiiiorie, 

* and left my fate with Him whofe will 

* it was that I fliould adt my part on thia 

< ftage ofexiftencet Let me, Charres> 

< have the (atisfadlion to beltere that 

* the horror I confefs has fcized me for 

< this crime^ may have the tffeft of He- 

* curing you from it : fwear to me, tha^ 
^ nothing on earth, no pafllion, no men* 

* ta) torture, (hall have power to infti- 
f gRte you to fueh a deed : ibis ufe of 

• my 
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* my crime may^ perhaps, aflift ia its 

* atoneinenr. Swear!' — * I do, roy 

* father.— but is it indeed too late ?*— 

* Be aQured it is; let us endeavour 

* to be coflripofed r come with me into 

* my chamber.*—* Will you not fee 

* my fiftcr .^ — * No ; I muft fparc her/ 

* Nor Smyth?"—* Smyth!' cried he^ 
with a look of indignation ;. * Smyth is 

* a conlummate villain. UnhappHly he 
« is married to your fifler, whom you 
' cannot forfake;. but guard yourielf 
^ againfl: him, as you woukl againft the 

* DeviL Foul faUehood, hypocrify,, 

* treachery, have the united dominion 

* of bis black heart. It Was he betrayed 

< you to me r you will find bis fcrawl in 

< my dtflc. He has difguifed his hand t 

* but, unperceived, I myfelf faw hkct 

* yefterday depofit the letter on my 
^ table. It communicates your mar-. 

* riagei and the defig^ to wbicfa yoo^ 

* were 
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* were urged by Donna Seraphina.*— I 
was too much confounded to fpeak.— 

* But come, my fan, be firm, and at- 

* tend like a man to the office that noi(r 

* remains to be performed. I have^ 

* perhaps, an hour or more to live : 

* liften to my laft rcqueft. The venom 
f that ia now beginning to circulate in 

* my veins, I know^ from feeing it tried 

* by the vender, a Neopolitan do&or> 

* on a fpaniel, will terminate life with 

* little pain, aod no appearance of vio» 

* leoce» As you regard my bleffing, as 

* you regard your own peace and th^t 

* of your fiftcr, uke advantage of this 
« circumftance to let the tffcA appear 

* accidental/ 

<* The amaxemenc which had j^ewiU 
dered my fenfcs havtn^/ubfided a little*, 
my fenfibiliiy increi^edi I kiffed my 
father's hand, and (bed a (hower of teai)^ 
vpoft iu ^ Now/ continued be, ^ I 

^ think 
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* think the horror of my mind woutd be 
« relieved, if I could receive the blcfled 

* communion ; and He, who knows the 

• fincerity of my repentance, may look 
' down with compaffion on the laft ad: of 
« my life, and fuffer it to be weighed 

• againft the guilt of fuicide. Call up the 

• fervants j let them believe me fiiddenly 

* taken ill ; and difpatch one of them for 
< the chaplain of the fadory/ I hurried 
'on my clothes and obeyed ; and, in the 
tnean time, my father went into bed» 
You will better conceive tban I (hould 
paint the remamder of this fceoe i nor 
will I lengthen the accoimt of iu Not 
only the chaplain, but the dofi:or came. 
The latter felt his pulfe^ put his qucf* 
tions, and knew not what to make of the 
cafe i but, at «U events, preferibed an 
emetic. At the word emetic, I felt a 
hope revive ; I thought it an interpofr- 
tioo of ProvidcAce, and I haftcned the 

doftor 
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doftor away to fend the medicine. The 
chaplain now adminiftered the facra* 
rncnt : I knelt by the bed-fide, repent* 
ing my folly, forming refoludonsj and 
coniecrating my future life to virtue and 
religion j yet while, at my father's de- 
fire, I participated the communion with 
hin)> one of the moft unchriftian pof- 
fions, Rsv£NO£, lurked at my heart. All 
my better refolutions were ftill accom* 
panied with the thoughts of wreaking 
my vengeance upon Smyth i and I be- 
lieve that the contemplation of it mi?^* 
ing with my diftrels, enabled me to fup* 
port myfelf through it. The crime of 
harbouring fuch a palfion, at the moment 
I was uniting in the mo& folemn a<ft, in 
remembrance of Him whofe life and 
precepts fo fully inculcated its diabolical 
nature, never occurred to me. At the 
conclufion of the fervice, my father 
Drcffed my hand faintly, and faying in a 

feeble 
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feeble tone, < 1 sun happier than I was/ 
expired," 

Mr. Cowper being here very much 
affeAedft ceafed fpeakiag» and Arthur 
broi^t hini> a g|a& of water ^ but not a 
word waa^ (aid by any of the party i even 
Arthur-William was too roocb awed uy 
break the Glencc of Mr* Cowpei^'s pauTc*. 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XXIir. 
Continuation of Mr. Cowpor^i Hijlofy* 

Thb fympathy of the party relieved 
the mind of Mr. Cowper^ who» plcaf<td 
\vith the feelings he had excited, r«fMme4 
his narrative with cooSdence. ^ Con* 
c^ive," faid hc> ^ the (late of nty mia(f 
during the renaaining hours of the night, 
or rather of the morning, afflicted as 1 waa 
by the lofs of my father, and oppreflfed 
by the horrible fccrct which he bad 
charged me to ]ceep> and which my rea-» 
fon told me it would be wiekednefs and 
madnefs to reveal. The horror I fek 
was conHderably fufpended by my me- 
dicating on the flgnal vengeance I meant 
to take on Smych^ and by confidering the 

imbe* 
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imbecility as well as villainy of his cor>' 
duft; for I knew not how the wrttcb 
could for a moment imagine that it was 
poffible for him to remain undeteded, 
or efcapc my refentmenc. Alas! the 
fequel has proved how liule I conceived 
the depth of his arts. 

^ Dfftradcd by the t vents of the 
night, aad agitated by a^v4olenc dcfire of 
revenge » I refoWed not to ddiy it : I 
had no compundion on the fcore of his 
being my filler's htifbaod f lor, in the 
txcch of my rage, I thought to rid ber 
of fuch a fcrpcnt was to ferve her, and, 
before it was Hght, 1 wrote a note to 
him, in which } faid nothing more tbao 
that he was a villain, and that I fhould 
expeft to meet him in an hour at the 
Torro de Marca. I difpatchcd it as 
fbon as it was day by a Ic^rvanr, whono I 
charged to call up Mr. Smyth, and to 
deliver it into his own hands. Whik 

the 



AUBREY. 237 

the fervant was gone, 1 finifticda letter 

to iny fitter, to be given to her in the 

courfc of the morning, in which I 

begged her to be rcfigncd, to perform 

the laft offices to tny father, to make 

ufc of the contents of his theft, to fettle 

his affairs, and to aft with refpeA to 

herfelf with prudence, and according to 

the event of my oieedng with Smyth. 

I was clofing it when the fervant re* 

turned with my challenge, and a mefiage 

that Mr. Smyth had not been at home 

all night, but was expe&ed back to din* 

ner that day. 

" As my pailion was not abated^ I 
felt exceedingly chagrined and irritated ; 
but, throwing the note into my father's 
dcfk, I took up the paper direfted to 
me, and examined its contents. I will 
not lofe time in repeating them at large 
to you: they were the principal events 
of his life, with the motives of his con- 
dud. 
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xkid, and apologies, to me and iny fifter 
for the error he had fallen into in his 
mode of treating us. His expeoces had 
always far exceeded his incomes and, forf 
fomc years pafl:, he had been abfoluceiy* 
living on his principal^ which was nearly, 
at an end. His grand obje& was, that 
sny fifttr and I (hould fnarvy wdlj and; 
be believedy for the paper was wrtctf n 
previous to his knowledge of Smyth's 
vilkdnyj that be had obtaiotd his dcGr< 
ib far as it reipe^Ud her. As h^^foupd 
his money finking, he reibWcd so leave. 
England, and to endeavovur to it^ahc 
amends for his former imprudenoe, by 
throwing part of what femaiaed ioto 
trader and, being in great friend (hip 
with a gentleman of the name of Hor^ 
ton, fettled at Oporto^ had gone thither 
on purpofc for his advice and afllft- 
ance. He had, however, formed no con- 
nexion before my arrival, nor did he 

after- 
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afterwards : at the time of his death, 
his whole fortune was in his cheft ; 
nor would it have been inconfidcrable to 
have judged by the appearance of the 
bags, large and fmall, heaped end-ways 
one upon another ; and it was for the fake 
of this appearance that he ufed occa- 
fionally to go to th« cheft before his 
friends J but very few of the bags con- 
tained money. Thus, in addition to the 
difcovery of the treachery of a pretended 
friend, and the arts of a mercenary mif- 
trcfs, the lofs of my father difclofcd to 
me the ruin of his fortune, and my re- 
duftion to poverty. 

^ The ftate of my mind was drcadfulj 
and I in vain endeavoured to compofe 
my fpirits. As the morning advanced, 
I confidered it as now ufelefs, and in* 
deed impoffible, to conceal my father's 
death from my fifter till my meeting 
with Smyth ; and hoping for myfclf 

fome 
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fomc cafe rrom her fympathy, I Icntfof 
her. She was both furprifed and affeficd 
at the event; but I left her ignorant of 
the truth for fome time, as I had fcarccly 
courage myfelf to refiedt upon it. I 
made no fcruple, however, of revealing 
to her the infolvent ftate of my father's 
afFairSj the manner in which Donna Se- 
raphina had pra£tifed on my heart, and 
the intention I had had of fupplying her 
from my. father's cheft ; but, not to 
wound her abruptly, I avoided at firft 
Ipeaking of Smyth. 

'^ Having liftened to me with great 
attention, (he caft up her eyes and hands 
to Heaven, burft into a frefh flood of 
tears, and fell upon my neck. When 
her emotion fufFercd her to fpeak, (be 
faid : ' Oh, Charles ! I feel for your 
< fituation, and for the ftace in which 

• 

* your mind muft be : Would to Hea- 

* ven 1 I could confole you ; but, alas ! 

^ my 
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* my brother, it is my'' fate to incrcafe 

* your mifcry/— ' I fear, Harriet/ faid 
I, * chat your marriage has not borne the 
^ tefl of time ; chat all its promifcd bap* 

* pincfs has been confumed in a honey-» 

* moon/ —• ' Your* fears/ replied fhe, 
« arc but too juft. I have more than 

* once had thoughts of throwing my-* 
' felf on my father's protedioa, and 

* reqtiefting him Co efFeft a reparation 

* from the brute to whom I am - unfor-f 
« tonately bound. The occurrences of 

* ycfterday evening had fiilly determined 

* me to delay ic no longer^ but what will 

* become of me now, Heaven only 

* knows! Now that you are deftitute, 

* what hope can there be for me ! 
< Saiyth*s brutality will be increafcd too 

* by finding that I have no fortune ; for 

* he has more than once made ic the 

* fubjedt of fircafm and abufive lan- 

* guagc. You, my dear brother^ igno- 

voL. ij^ M ' randy. 
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* rantly, have been more than once the 

* caufe cf his treating me ill. When 

* to you the hypocrite fmiled and lent 

* the fums you borrowed, to me he 

* preferred not the made ; he dared to 
< abufc both you and my father, prc- 
^ judged our ruinous ftate, and laviihed 

* on me alf the rancour an inveterate, 

* malignant heart could fuggcft. I 
' wiflhed to have fpokcn to you before 

* your laft application to him ; but your 
' engagement with Domia Seraphina pre- 

* vented me, and it was made before I 
« faw you again. On hearing, which I 
^ immediately did, of its being unfuc- 

* ccfsful, I thought it nccdlcfs to make 
' yoti uneafy/ — ' But, Harrier,' faid I, 
^ was this friendly ? was this like a fif- 
« ter ? to leave me in the dark, the fool 

* of fuch a villain ?' — « My dear brother,' 
replied (he, * you know him not ; he is 

* the Devil himfelf in the (hape of man. 

* I obeyed 
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I obeyed him through dread : I firmly 
believe that neither your life nor mine 
would be fafe, were he to imagine that 
I have expofed his chara<Scr to you. 
Laft night, after your convcrfatron with 
him in the carriage at our door, a 
dreadful fccne took place between us. 
Oh, fuch expreflions ! Where could a 
man find fuch language 1 But the bit- 
ternefs of words were not all ; he 
ftruck me violently !" 
Mr. Cowper's emotions at the time 
his fiftcr fpoke, could hardly have been 
more violent than were thofe of Ardnir, 
at his recital of the fafl:. " Struck her 1" 
cried he, ftarting up : " ftrike a woman ! 
" what a fcoundrcl !"— " Be moderate, 
" ray dear Arthur,'* faid Aubrey, "there 
^* are many brutes in the human form 
^ treading the furfacc of the globe."—. 
" Brutes 1 fir," replied Arthur; " f^y 
*^ devils."—*' Smyth, as my fifter ob- 

M 2 fcryed. 
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frrvcd, was certainly one/* faid Cowper. 
•' To Arthur's indignation add the hor- 
ror of my tnind^ and the rage excited by 
the recency of the faft related by a filler 
in tears, and guefs the ftorm that agi- 
tated my foul. At one moment, I gava 
vent to it in bitter epithets ; at another, 
1 refl rained mjfclf, by refieding how 
rear vengeance was at hand; and to 
foothe my fitter, who was extremely 
alarmed at the paflion to which I had 
given way, I appeared to yield to her 
ptrfuafions and ^argunjents. I will noc 
here dwell minutely on the circutjjftances 
my fifter communicated to me i fuffice 
it to fay, that Smyth's paffion for her 
abated by degrees, and that at laft he 
difcovcred himfelf to be the word of 
barbarians; the rancour of his fpirit ex- 
tended even to his child, whom, to in- 
creafc her torments, he dafhed from her 
arms with violence, and loaded with 

curfc^. 
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curfes. You wbnder that ftic concealed 
his treatment of her: Harriet was ti- 
mid, and the wretch threatened her with 
the mod horrid confcquences if ever the 
real ftatc of the life they led were 
known. Her knowledge of his hypo- 
criiyj while it furprifed and difguded her, 
galled him to the foul ; for he could noc 
bear the confctoufners of there being an 
eye that obferved the double part ho 
played." — ** I fuppofe,** cried Arthur- 
William, *< that he did not think that 
•* God faw it too-/'—*' Indeed, my dear 
•* boy>'* faid Mr. Cowper, " he did 
not.' '•^^ The wicked mind only the eyes 
of men : as God is invifible, they for* 
get that he is preient. 

** After parting with me in the car- 
riage at his own door, Smyth went into 
his houfe, abufed, and beat his wife; 
firft reviled me, then faid I was to dine 
with him next day, and ordered her to 

MJ prepare 
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prepare adinnen He told her that he 
ihould go and pafs the night at the quints 
of one of his Portugucle acquaintance, 
but Ihould return to keep his appoint- 
ment next day ; and commanded her, 
as (he valued her life and mioe, to fup- 
port the roafk he chofe fbe Ihould wear. 
k was, however, na longer fupporrable, 
^nd ftxc had deter aitned to throw it off 
that very day. Harriet, aware of the 
corrfcquences, urged nae wich prayers, 
•rgumcnts, and tears^ not to a^ raflily^ 
but to take time to confider what w^ 
%o be done both for her and myfclf: and, 
tp relieve her diftradion, I {ecmcdt(} 
9gr^e that it wpujjd be bettor to poftppae 
an explanation with her hu^nd. She 
ftajid with me all the morning,, but weor 
Ijome a little before th^ hour (hie ex- 
pc(5led him back, in order to inform h'm 
of C9X father's death, a«id of rpy inability 
;o kav? the hoqfc. 

"She 
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" She was no fooncr gone, than I 
again gave my challenge to the man 
who had carried it before, enjoining him 
to watch Smyth's return, and to put it 
into his hands, if poflible, before he en-r 
tercd his houfe. I had no time to exa- 
mine the money-chefti and vras too agi- 
tated to give dircdions about my fa- . 
ther*s funeral, which I entirely trufted to 
fny fifterf and which, as he was not a 
catholic, it was neceffary to conduct as 
privately as poflible. 1 continued aa 
hour pacing my chamber, in expeAation 
©fan anfwer from Smyth. Though my 
levcngc on hia* i5iiiefly occupied my 
mind, thoughts of £>onna Scraphina com* 
bincd to feed the fire that raged within 
me* Lno longer beheld in her the angel 
that had charmed me, but the mercenary 
tool and accomplice of che villain who 
had detained me from my Fanny, 
^bufed my inexperienced heart, and 

M 4 blafted 
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blafted iny viroie. Another hour paflcd 
without tidings of my mcflcnger, for 
whofc return I became more and more 
impatient. Hour after hour elapfcd^ 
and the day began to clofe, when I faw 
him crofs the court-yard with a letter in 
his hand^ which I doubted not was the 
reply I wanted j but, foon entering my 
chamber, he delivered back the one he 
had received from me, informing me at 
the fame time, that my fiftcr was very 
uncafy at Mr. Smyth's delay. Unable 
to account for it myfclf, and not con- 
ceiving him fo low-minded as to defcend 
to the petty infoleni^ of leaving me to 
wait his appointment at dinner, which 
he never meant to keep, I muffled my- 
felf up in a cloke, under which I con- 
cealed my fword and piftols, and, taking 
advantage of the dulk, hurried to his 
houfe. DepoHting my arms and cloke 
in an outer room, I went to my fifter, 

whom 
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^W'hom I found in tears over Edmund. I 
endeavoured aukwardly to confolc her, 
while the advance of night increafed her 
alarm. Finding, on inquiry, that both 
his French fervants had attended him, I 
began to fufpeft that he meant to con* 
plete his villainy by deferring his wife 
and child. This apprehenfion abating 
the fury of revenge, by which for many 
hours I had been blinded, the folly of 
my putting him to death rufhed upon 
my mind, and I faw at once the calami- 
ties to which I fliould have expofcd my 
fiftcr, totally unacquainted as we were 
with Smyth's affairs, which I did not 
doubt were fo arranged as to deprive her 
of all hope of a rcfource from them. So 
inconfiftent are the paffions, that the 
meeting I ardently defired but a few mi* 
-nutes before for an opportunity zo cut 
his throat, I now as anxioiifly wifhed, for 
the purpofc of affuring mylclf that my 

M 5 fiftcr 
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lifter would not lofe the advantage of his 
life, as he might be compelled in Eng- 
land CO fupport her ia a fiace of lepa* 
ration .^ . 

•* Wc continued in this painful ftatc 
of fufpence till between nine and ten 
o'clock ac night, when I determined to 
go and make an inquiry at the inn where 
he generally hired horfes. There every 
doubt was fuon removed i I faw the man 
who had driven his carriage to the firft 
ftage on the north road,^ where he bad 
immediately taken frefh horfes for 
Braga; and, making both the French* 
men, getjntq the carriage with him, de-.- 
termined to travel all night/'— '^ Goo(} 
** Heaven !" exclaimed Mrs. Aubrey^ 
«* what a thorough villain !''-—" This 
confirmation of my fufpicion/* . pro-r 
.ceedcd Mr. Cowper^ " came like ^ 
thuijdcrbolc upon me, and almoft de- 
prived me of my fcnfcs^ My poor fiftcr 

bore- 
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bore it with more refignitian dian i ex<* 

pcifled, and indeed better than I did«. 

We fearched every piace ih the houfe,, 

iyi hopes of finding a letter from him : 

not a word did he leave either in^wrhing; 

er by meflage. The fcrvants were as 

much fiirprifcd at the event as their mit 

irefs. He had not ordy-carried off his 

elothes, but every thing of valua belong* 

ing to him, leaving only what was hired, 

After fitting- fome time longer with myi 

filter, I advifed her to remain in the 

houfe tvll I had' oonfidcred what was to 

be done s and, obtaining her promife ta 

endeavour to compofe herftlf and be re^ 

figned, I again wrapped mylelf up as be**^ 

fore in my cloke, and returned home, 

where I wrote a few lines to Mr. Hor- 

ton, the friend 1 mentbned, urging him 

to come to me early next morning, as it 

was my intention to confulc him in the 

M;6 dt«^ 
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dilemma in which both my filler and I 
fo unexpeftcdly found ourfelves. 

*< Exbaufted by the agitation I bad 
fuffered without remifiion for fo many 
hours, together with the want of fleept 
I was unable to fit up any longer, and> 
throwing off my clothts, I went to bed. 
I flept, but it was in a very difturbed 
manner ; my agitation was continued in 
dreams^ and I awoke next morning in a 
fever. Mr. Horton was in the houie» 
and came to my bedfidej but, finding 
that I fpoke incoherently, he advifed me 
to keep myfclf quiet, and to fce^a phyfi- 
cian. From this time I recoUef^ nothing 
that happened for ten days, when the 
crifis of the fcvcr'tcrroinating in my fa- 
vour^ my delirium abated, and I found 
my fiftcr performing the part of a nurfc 
to nie. When I was fuiEcicndy reco- 
vered to converfe without danger, flic 
informed me that my father was buried 

on 
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on the fecond day after I was taken ill, 
and that his funeral was attended by Mr, 
Horcon and moft of the gentlemen of 
the fadtory I that Smyth had drawrt 
every (hilling out of the hands of his 
mercbanti ai^d had been heard of at Co* 
runna> where he had embarked in a vei^ 
fel for Bordeaux; that he had> how- 
cver^ paid all his debts at Oporto^ with, 
the rent of the houle he occupied for the 
month entered upon ; that (be had givea 
it up to the landlord^ and had come im« 
mediately to me. She told me likewife 
that Donna Seraphina had (tt out with 
Don Alvarez de Monocella the day 
after my father's death for Del Pueblo> 
without fixing any time for their retura 
to Oporto* 

•* My recovery was confidcrably re- 
urded by the pangs I felt on account of 
my conduft to Fanny : I confc(ied my 
folly and wickedne(s to Harriet^ and 

formed 
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formed a thoufand refolutions of atones 
xncnt. The bittcrneft of felf-^reproacb 
was fofeened by the friendly, affcfltooatfr 
arguments of my fiAer ;. and I began to 
flatter myfelf that my lovely^ innocent 
Fanny would think and fpeak in the 
lame manner. My pure paflson for her 
again took poflefllon of my heart with re- 
doubled force ; I longed to be once more 
at Eden-bower, to obtain her pardon on 
my knees, and to embrace the little 
pledges of our love, one of whom onlf 
I had fecn, Thefe happy anticipations^ 
were interrupted by reflexions' on the 
filence of my wife, whofcT correfpon- 
dence had ceafed for a long time; nor 
were the fears it created, now to be re* 
moved or leflcned by the blind devotion^ 
of my heart to an unworthy objefb.. 
Sometimes a dread of the worft would 
feize my foul, and I became frantic at 
the thought. Neither Harriet nor I 

had. 
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had any further ties to bind us to 
Oporto y and, being rcfolved to quit it 
as foon as poffible^ every day appeared 
an age that deferred the blifs I by turns- 
painted to my fancy as rcfervcd for mc 
at Eden-bower. As foon^ therefore^ as* 
I was able to undertake bufinefs, I en- 
tered into a thorough examination of 
my aflpairsy which I found to be in a; 
very deplorable ftate.. All the money 
left by my father was not enough to* 
difcharge the remaining debts i and I 
ihould not have been able to leave 
Oporto but for the generoHty of his- 
friend,. Mr.. Horton^ to whom I fully 
communicated my Htuation^ not omic«^ 
ting my.marrijge, and the little fct- 
tlement I had made on Fanny and her 
.children.- The worthy man propofed to 
arrange and fettle every thing for me at 
Oporco, to advance me a fum of money 
fufficicnt to carry my fitter and myfclf 

to 
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CO En^hdj and to take my bond for 
the amount, which be kindly, faid he 
had not a doubt I ihould in a little time 
be able to pay. He was fcandalized at 
the condud of Smyth, but imagined, 
as he was a man of fuch fortune, that, 
by a mere application ta his banker, [ 
(hould* find him when he returned to 
England, and be able to obtain a pro- 
viHoD for his wife ^nd child ^ for which 
purpofe he advi&d that my (iiler (hould 
carry home the certificate of her mar- 
riage, with additional atteftattons* This 
advice of courfc ihc followed. 1 exe- 
cuted a bond for five hundred pounds 
ftcrliflg to the generous Horton, of 
whom w« took an aSeftionate leave; 
and, having engaged a paflage in a fliip 
bound to Bridol, having obtained a 
memorandum from Smyth's merchant of 
the names of the bankers in London who 
had given his credit, namcsof ihe firft re- 

4 f-c(5i:ability> 
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fpefbability, and having taken leave of 
all from whom I had recei/ed civilicics, I 
embarked with my (ifter and Edmund ; 
my heart divided between regrets for the 
fhameful life I had fpent at Oporto> and 
hopci of a virtuous and happy one at 
Mclford, 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 
C^niinuatm pfMr, Cffwptr^s Hljlorym 

Mr. Cowper*s ftory proving longer 
than he fufpc6lcd it would, he again apo- 
logized for the circumftandal manner 
into which he was led by his feelings, 
and propofed to defer the reft of it i buc 
againfl: this the party unanioioufly de- 
clared, and he proceeded thus : 

*' During the paflagc my fitter and t 
mutually confoled each other, and laid 
plans for the future. To me the moft 
pleafing of our convcrfations were thofe 
of which Fanny was the fubjeft : my 
paflion feemed to increafe as I ap- 
proached nearer to its objefl ; and» fuf- 
fcring my ear to be beguiled by the 

friendly 
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ff iendlj cfFufions of my fitter's afFcftion, 
I loft fight of my crimes, and yielded 
my foul entirely to the delightful hope 
of being happy with my Fanny. For 
many days befi^re we landed I thought 
of nothing but her ; I continually painted 
her to my imagination in all her charms 
of mind and perfon, and I defied the 
malice of fortune. With what pleafure 
did I ag^iii behold the fiiores of Old 
£lngland ; and how did it increafe as the 
i:ich fields of Devon and Somerfctfliire 
feemed to dart paft the ihip as fhe 
fteered with a fair wind for the mouth of 
the Avon, into, which we found the 
tide pouring rapidly ! Without delay 
wc entered the river. How fwectly did 
I recognize the well known objeds of 
its romantic banks, where I had fpon€ 
many a happy hour with my Fanny t 
As wc paffcd the Hot* wells, my eyes 

eagerly examined every ^ce upon the 

walk> 
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walk^ as ifchey expefked to meet hers ; 
and, when I reflcded that (he might 
have been there, had I given her notice 
of my failing, I reproached myfclf for 
the lofs of the hours that were to inter- 
vene between that moment and my ar« 
rival at Eden-bower. While at a diA 
tance, I had been too bufy in painting 
the happinefs of home, to think of bring- 
ing her from it i but 1 repented the 
blindnefs of my avarice of joy^ when 
my fenfes convinced me tliat we might 
have met fooner. I confoled myfclf, 
however, with the thought of having 
her in my arms, and prelTing.her to my 
bofom, before the. day was over; and I 
determined now to enjoy the conceal- 
ment of my return from every creature, 
till I .knocked at my cottage and im- 
parted it to Fanny herfelf. 

*' At Briftoi I carried my fifter to ah 
ion, where, feeing her and Edmund well 

accom* 
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accotntnodatcd, I left her to' take charge 
of our baggage j and, promiCng to re- 
turn CO her next day with Fanny, fee out 
at two o'clock in a poft-chaife for 
Thornbury. 1 had now been abfent 
more than a year; but every hedge, 
every tree, every houfc, recalled the paft 
events of my life, and blended thciti 
with the prcfcnt hour: I felt as if I had 
feen all the objedts that prefented them- 
felves only the day before 5 but my im- 
patience to behold my Fanny fcemed to 
increafe the diftance from one mile- 
ftone to another, and, though the poft- . 
boy drove rapidly, I thought him long 
upon the road. I met many perfons 
\^*hofe faces were familiar to me ; and, 
notwithftanding my refolution to con- 
ceal my felf, I could not help giving them 
a cordial nod as I pafTed s for they were 
the animated memorials of happy days. 
Sometimes I continued for many mi* 

nuces 
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nutcs abforbed in contrafting the de- 
light of an innocent palfion with the 
horror of a guilty oncj at others, in 
figuring my reception at Eden-bowcr : 
now I made fpecchcs for Fanny, and 
now I proteftcd my love with all the 
original ardour of my heart. 

*' Thefe reveries lafted till the chaifc 
was near Thornbnry, when I (lopped 
the poll* boy to defirc him to drive 
through a lane, by which he might avoid 
the town, and to put me down at the 
ftilc which led over the fields to Mel- 
ford. 'When he (lopped oppofite to fc, 
and opened the chaife-door, my mind 
and feelings wcr* fo occupied by the re- 
collections it awakened, that I could 
hardly give the little attention that was 
necelTary to fettle with hi-m. By the 
warmth of the poft-boy's thanks, I ima- 
gine I greatly overpaid him : but I was 
fitting on the (lite where t faw Fanny 

come 
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come from the oppofice one with her 
wooden bowl and bottle of water, her 
white towel and piece of foap : where 
llic firft perceived that my arm was 
broke, Ihed tears, and bleffcd me. I fat 
no longer, however, than while I took 
out my purfe and difcharged the chaife. 
I now trod the foot-path where I faw 
her infultcd, where fhe caught me by the 
arm, and befoiight my prote<5lions where 
I fought her battle, and loft my Virgil; 
where I firft admired her beauty ,iind the 
native grace of her virtuous emotions, 
while the features of her face and the 
pofture of her perfon were governed by 
gratitude mingling with fclf-reproach. 
With the lofs of my Virgil I affociated 
the finding of it, the ardefs confeflion of 
my Fanny's love, her exclamation of 
« What ! your virtuous wife !* the firft 
kifs I ftole ; and one happy idea uftier- 
ing in another, my imagination had pro- 
ceeded 
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cccdcd to the wedding-day, the whole 
village decked Jn white and gay clothes, 
following us to the altar, when I was 
luddcnly roufcd from my rapturous 
trance by the found of the village 
church-belU 

«« The air was ftill, the (ky fcrene; it 
was a Sabbath evening in the middle of 
June: I was rifing the flope, at the top 
of which the^iew of the village opens on 
the fight, I now wondered that I had 
met none of the villagers (trolling : the 
thought oppreffcd my mind ; and the 
melancholy, folemn found of the bell, 
which I foon perceived was tolling the 
forfaken frame of fome departed fpirit to 
its grave, infpired a gloom, which I en- 
deavoured in vain to difperfe by think- 
ing of joy and Fanny, Reaching the 
fiimmit of the afccnt, I faw the vivid 
images of my wedding fccnes, which I 
bad been fo rapturoufly contemplating, 

coni- 
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completely concraftcd by a long procef- 
(ion of nnournerSj blockading the avenue 
to the church. All the inhabitants 
fccmcd to be gathered together r except 
in the line of this glaomy train, not a 
human creature wais to be iecn ; and» 
though the trees and fields wore their 
fined verdure^ a umver&l dulnefs per- 
Taded the country f a general filcncc,. 
like, that of night, prevailed, rcndejed 
more awful by the folemn- interruption 
of the loud, fingle found of the funeral 
bell, returning on the ear after long and 
equal paufes* It was a fcene to damp 
the moft ardent joyv The contagion 
of forfow fciaed my heart: the general 
affirftion, evidenced by the general at* 
teridance, fhowed the loft to be no com- 
mon one J it' might be the venerated 
Grey himfelf, whofe foul had flown to 
Heaven* I was confirmed in this opi- 
nion by the full concourfe of his pa-* 
riftiioners. Sure of finding my Fannys 
VOL. lu N among 
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among them, I refdved to jora tfacm» 
My clothes were indeed unfuitable to the 
occifion ; but^ to the fpirit of Grey, my 
heart would appear in moorning: yet 
even that could not be requifite, for he 
was removed to a ftate of fainted bUfs* 
I might mourn juftly for his flock^ to 
whom he had been a true (hepherd ; but 
for him I Ihould rejoice. Dwelling oo 
his general virtues^ and recalKng to mind 
his particular goodnefs to myfelf^ I ap- 
proached with double Ipeed. . As the 
bier entered the weftern door of the 
church, I was near enough to diftinguiih 
the faces of my friends ; and, as I nei* 
thcr (aw Fanny nor the Cowlbls^ I ima* 
gined they had already gone in. I flew 
to the fmall door that opened into the 
fouth aifle : I there overtook a lad who 
knew me well ; but^ inftead of replying 
to my queftion rcfpeding the perfon 
whole funeral it was^ he ftared at me 

with 
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with furprife, and r^n away to another 
door. His conduft alarmed me. I en- 
tered the church trembling. Grey him^ 
fklf was io the reading*dc(k. My heart 
now palpitated violently ; my eyes 
fought F^nny Arcry where j the people, 
crowding the pews, gazed at me with 
conftcrnation. I faw Cowfcl, his foq* 
and daughter, (landing on one fide of 
the body, and Mrs. Grey with two ladies 
on the other ; but I could fee Fanny no 
where. The moft horrid thought that 
could arife now took poflcflGiqh of my 
brain. I forced my way to the bier: 
• Where/ cried I> feizing Cowfel by the 
arm, * where is Fanny ?* He turned 
from me without a reply i and at that 
moment I heard Grey's voice raifed to 
pronounce emphatically : Tbou hafi fet 
§ur mif deeds before thee\ and our Jeer et 
fins in the light of thy countenance. It 
fpoke the truth to my frantic foul \ and, 

at 
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at the fame inftant, I cad my eyes on 
the plate of the coffin^ which anfwered 
my inquiry j it anfwered me — Here fix 
is ; you fliall heboid her no more ! 1 re- 
member that I grafped the coffin in my 
arms; I remember that I again heard 
the thunder of Grey's voice cry, « Take 
« that madman away :* I remember no 
more.** 
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